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Fred Fearncts Cowboys - 


TACKLING THE RANCH RAIDERS 


, By HAL STANDISH 


pA 
CHAPTER I. 
FRED FEARNOT RETURNS TO NEW ERA. 
After spending two months at Burke, on the border of the 
Adirond: region, whither he had gone to escape the impor- 


— tunities of people who had got the impression that he could 
eure, through his hypnotic powers, all the ills that flesh was 
heir to, Fred Fearnot finally decided to return to New Era. 

Some two weeks before he did so, Dick and Margie and 
Evelyn and Terry came up and spent a fortnight in the village 
with him. 

He had created a great sensation by his defense of à poor 
widow named Billings, whose garden crop her landlord, to 
make sure of his rent, tried to take possession of without 
ferm of law. He went to her assistance. Not knowing who 
he was, as he had been passing under an assumed name, the 
landlord had ordered him off the premises, and as he didn't 

—hurry to obey, he made the mistake of striking him with his 
cane. The result was that he was knocked down, picked up, 
and literally thrown over the fence into the roadway. 


~ A hired man who was present undertook to thrash him, and 


he, too, was sent flying over the fence after his master. 

The second hired man attacked him, but he was hurled over 
ihe fence so quickly that it actually made his head swim. 

The enraged landlord actually ordered his men to kill Fred, 
but they had already learned that they were in more danger 
of being killed themselves if they renewed the attack, so the 
town marshal was sent for. É 

But he, having heard that the young man in the widow's 
garden had thrown three of them out over the fence, did a lit- 
tle thinking before undertaking the job. 

Fred told him why he threw them out, and said that he was 
willing to be arrested if the landlord was, but that he wouldn't 
submit to arrest unless Wimberly was arrested also. 

So, at the request of the marshal, the landlord went to the 
justice court, and there found himself up against a stranger 

sba not only had the nerve to face him boldly, but actually 
‘threatened him with legal punishment for seizing the widow's 
effects without due process of law. ied 
When asked his name he was compelled to reveal his iden- 
ity as Fred Fearnot, but he stated that he had taken board 
t the Widow Burrell's under the name of Mr. Frederick. 
i= He had done so to escape being annoyed by his friends whe 
took up so much of his ti-3e. š 
The revelation of his identity created a sensation. of 
course, they had all heard of him. His name and his connec- 
tion with the New Era Company was familiar to everybody in 
the state. 1 

The landlord contradicted the statement, and said that he 
was an officious impostor, but a lawyer in the rear of the 
courtroom identified him, stating that he had heard him speak 
in a political campaign. * : 

Every young man in the village, on hearing that the famous 
Fearnot was in Burke, began cheering for him, and the land- 
lord, instead of finding himself the ruler of the village, found 
every man against him. He was derided publicly, and in many 
instances grossly insulted. 


He was fined by the justice of the peace as a violator of the 


law, not only in seizing the widow’s vegetables without war- 
rant, put for attacking Fearnot with his cane. : 

As *^red was acting in self-defense, the charge against him 
was dismissed. 

‘Then Fred employed the lawyer who had identified him to 
take legal steps to compel the landlord to do the fair thing 
by tie widow. | š : 

Through a friend Fred bought the little'piece of property; 
consist ng of a small house and four or five acres of land, and 
presented it to her. 

That enraged the old fellow. He thought he was selling it 
to a neighbor and was thus getting rid of the widow, whose 
house was directly opposite his own residence. 


Fred then enriched the place, rebuilt the house and the. 


fences and there Mrs. Billings remained as an eyesore to 
Wimberly. ¢ 

„Finally Terry and Evelyn, Dick and Margie came to the 
village and spent a fortnight with Fred. They all stopped 
at the farmhouse of the Widow Burréll, who had two buxom 
dawghters who assisted her in the housework and also on 
the farm. There were also two boys in the family. 

Of course, Evelyn's presence in the village attraced the 
attention of every lady in the place. They knew her social 
stending, and were eager to make her acquaintance. 

It edded greatly to the social standing of the landlady 
and her daughters. Ladies who had never called on them 
before, although they had lived there all their lives, asked for 
them when they called on Evelyn and Margie. 

Evelyn and Margie understood the situation. They cor- 
dially invited the sisters to spend the next season at New 
Era as their guests, and that, of course, excited the envy of 
ceived by them and their guests. 

Two nieces of the old skinflint, rather than be ignored 
altogether, visited the Burrell family and were cordially re- 
ceived by them and their guests. 

Other friends came up from New Era. So many came, in 
fact, that Fred decided to return to New Era in order to 
relieve the Burrell family of the annoyance of so many 
visitors. 

Before doing so he paid the widow liberally for his enter- 
tainment. Altogether their visit was a financial Heaven-sent 
aid to her. He promised that he would come again, as he liked 
the people. 

When they left the village nearly all the ladies in the town 
were at the train to see them off, and again Evelyn and 
Margie extended an invitation to the Burrell sisters to spend 
the next season with them. F 

The truth is they had captured the whole village. After 
their departure there was a complete change in the conduct 
of the ladies in Burke towards the Burrell family. 

They knew that none of the Fearnot party would come to 
the village again without stopping at the Burrell house. _ 

When they arrived at New Era, Fred's friends began nag- 
ging and teasing him about h's fight with old Wimberley's 
bull. À 

Quite a number of them called him “Senor Fearnot, the 


Spanish bull fighter.” , 
Pi Look here," said Fred, *bulls are not the only things that 


` 
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I can lick; so you fellows had better go slow on that thing. 
* I don't propose to play the part of a bull fighter. But when- 
ever I am forced to fight anything, whether it be a tiger 
or a man, I’m ready to tackle him." * 4 

“Oh, boys," laughed Terry, “you ought to have been there 
to see him! There were hundreds of people peeping at him 
through the cracks of the fence. "The owner of the bull was 
there on horseback, and would have been willing ‘to bet his 
whole fortune that his bull could whip Fred, but when he saw 
Fred grasp his horns and twist him over on his back he 
fairly gasped. He would not have taken five hundred dollars 
for that bull. for he was a splendid animal. You should have 
séen Evelyn and Margie. Evelyn was laughing and full of 
confidence, but Margie was as white as snow. Dick and I had 
to stand on each side of her to keep her from doing some- 
thing rash. She had threatened to go into the field, too, 
thinking it would make Fred back out.” 

“Bedad, how did you learn to fight a bull?” Quinn asked. 

“Why, old man, you forget that we have a ranch out 
West with ten thousand cattle on it. It isn’t the first time 
I’ve had to take a bull by the horns and throw him off his 
balance. Nothing demoralizes a bull so much as to run up 
against somebody strong enough to turn him on his back. 
He was completely helpless, and bellowed for all he was 
worth. I put on a red flannel ‘shirt to make him mad at 
the start. When I let him up he didn't have an ounce of 
fight in him." 

“Well, look here, me bye," said Quinn, “when Old Nick 
comes around again with those horns on his head, what is 
the matter with you taking him and turning him over on 
his back?" x 

*Oh, I draw the line at the old fellow," laughed Fred. 
*He is too old a chap for me.to get into trouble with. Every 
‘fellow who- doesn’t live right will have to fight the battle 
out with him." 

. Fred put Margie and Evelyn in the carriage, and he and 
the boys walked down’ to the cottage, followed by quite a 
crowd of friends. ? 

Amalie met the party at the door, and, of course; the girls 
rushed to her, and there was a lot of hugging ang ‘kissing. 

“Oh, don’t leave me out of that!” said Pred, 2nd before 
Amalie knew it he had her around the neck and was kissing 
her on both sides of her face. 

“Oh, get NE said she; “I won't kiss a bull fighter!" 

*Yes, you will" and with that he snatched another kiss 
from her. 

“Oh, Amalie, I'm sorry you didn't go with us," said Eve- 
lyn. “Every girl in the town called on us, and I’m quite 
sure that every one we met inquired for the commodore of 
the yacht fleet. They wanted to see the ‘Big Beauty,’ as 
they called you. It is astonishing how much those people 
up there know about New Era and. the people here. The 
two young ladies at the house where we stopped are going 
to come down some time during the season and spend a few 
weeks with us. They are very sensible girls. ‘They do all 
the housework with their mother's help, and are not tho 
least bit ashamed of it. - They didn't believe I could milk 
a cow, but I did. It seemed to surprise the whole village 
that a society young lady should know how to milk. Why, 
they hardly believed I knew how to wash my fasee.and hands 
correctly. It is*strange what ideas some people in the coun- 
try towns haye about ladies of the cities." 

“Look here, Fred,” said Joe. Jencks, “you came back too 
soon. People are calling here nearly every day, atd some 
of them ask for Doctor Fearnot. They jail seem to think 
that you can. cure them of all their troubles." 

“By George! PH have to go in hiding again!” Fred re- 
marked, “or else build a home in some inaccessible spot in 
the mountains far from the railroad." 

“Oh, that wouldn't do any good! Hanged if I don't be- 

lieve some of them would follow you out to the highest peak 
of the Rocky Mountains. 
you couldn't do anything of the kind; that the report that 
had been published was a mistake. But you have the repu- 
tation ‘of being always willing to help a fellowman, and 
they will keep on worrying you.” 
. “Well, hanged if I expect to be troubled! There are 
some cases, of course, that I might help.by suggestion, but 
. if I go into that sort of business all the medical journals 
of the United States will be denouncing me as 2 humbug, 
and I simply won’t have it.” 

“Well, you have to leave, or they will just worry you to 
death.” : Vth: 


c€—— 


I took pains to tell people that) 


“Say, Fred,” said Terry an hour or two later, “here is a 
letter from Wicklow, addressed to you. I had quite a lot 
of letters waiting for mo, and I have just looked over them. 
You had better see what Wicklow wants." 

Fred opened the letter and proceeded to read it. 

d Bos he had quite finished it he uttered an exclama- 
ion o: 

“By George, just the thing for me!” i 

“What is it, Fred?” Terry asked. sU 

“Wait till I get through," and he proceeded to gfi 
reading the letter, after which he passed it over to 4 

Terry read it. 


“My Dear Mr. Fearnot,” the letter ran, “you no” 
remember Mr. Wallace, the ranchman, who lived twent 
miles north of us. Well, he is dead, and it turns out 
his estate is badly involved and there is a scramble 
the creditors to get the property. He left a widew ME 
three children, two daughters and one boy. The boy is € 
youngest, being about sixteen years old. There was 
will and the estate is badly in debt. All the cowboys excep 
two have deserted the place, and they are having a lot of 
trouble. The widow sent down here for agsistance, and T 
persuaded three of our boys to go up and help them out. A | 
lot of fellows are raiding the ranch nearly every day, and'! 
soon there will be nothing left but the land for the heirs.f 
I advised the widow to apply to the court for protection, 
and she went to Hillsdale for that purpose. ‘The judge ap- 
pointed a receiver, but he very promptly declined to serve, 
Two others likewise declined, and Mrs. Wallace asked me 
to beg you to come out to her assistance, or she- will be 
utterly ruined. I write this letter at her request. I tol 
her I hardly thought you could affczi to come cut at thi 
season of the year. It is my o:znion that if those fellow 
who are robbing her rancb are not promptly squelched the 
will begin on other roaches. If it were known that yo 
were coming out to orotect her the effect will be good, I’v 
no doubt. We are all well at present, and, of course, would: 
be delighted to see you and Mr. Olcott and the young ladic 
out here. Most respectfully yours, : $ ? 

“WICKLOW.” 1 


. "Fred," said Terry, when he finished reading the letter, 
“what are you going to do about it?" T 


a uni) dene onim 


“Pm going, of course!” "AW 
“Then ecunt me in." ; 
“Look here," said Evelyn, “what is it all about? Ares~ 
you boys going out West again?" Hos 
"Yes; read this You know Mrs. Wallace well." + j 


P 4 read the letter and tears filled her eyes as shé; 
id so. à Y 
“Yes; raed this. You know Mrs. Wallace well." 
The elder was about twenty years of age, and the younger. 
about seventeen. The boy was between fifteen and sixteen. ~~ 
When she heard how the cowboys had deserted her and 
the ranch was being despoiled, she said: : 
“Ves, Fred, you and brother go out there. It’s a*shame,; 
to leave that poor widow a helpless prey to those villains.” ; 
“Why don't you go with your brother and your sweet-) 
Mdh ^i d Fred asked of Eyelyn, as he put his arm aroun 
er waist. 


. 


“Pred, do you really want us to go?" 
“Yes. See if you can get Amalie to go, too. It is 
time for her to pay a visit to her home." ` 
The letter was given to Amalie to read. i 
“PI go." said she, “provided Joe can get off. I won’ 
go without him.” A 
“AN you've got to do is to say to Joe ‘Come along, Jo: 
and that will settle it." e 


He has no interest in the ranch. He ha - 


“Look here,” said Terry, "there is another girl who isn't — 
here to-day." ; efe caf ae 

“Perry,” said Evelyn, “PI go down to Fredonia^and bring. s 
Mary up with me.” : T 
."Go ahead! Go ahead! I won't go unless she does, par- 
ticularly if you and Amalie are going.” 

“No use of going down there," said Freds,“just write her. 
a letter. As long as you and Amalie are going she would. 
not object in the least, nor would her mother.” oy 


* 
j 


$ 
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"Fred, I guess I'd better go down and see her personally. 
Besides, I may want to bring another trunk from home." 
“Go ahead, then! Go ahead!” 


CHAPTER II. 


AND TERRY GO TO’ THE RESCUE OF THE WIDOW. 


yn took the train for Fredonia and hurried around 
’3 home. / 
afrival was a great surprise to her mother and the 


Mary saw her she asked: 
suat have you come after, Evelyn?” 
DAMT have come for you, dear. You and Amalie and I are 
— going out to Colorado for a month or two.” 
- “My! Do you mean out to the ranch?" 

"Yes, Amalie and Joe are going and brother and Fred, 
too. They sent me down here to bring you up, ins 
structed me to have you arrested if you were in any way 
obstreperous about it.” 

“Why, isn’t it a sudden notion?” she asked. 

“Yes, very sudden, but every one of them seem to be 
pleased at the idea.” 

Then she explained the cause of the sudden move on the 
part of the boys. 

Mrs. Hamilton was disposed to object at first, but then 
she knew how Mary enjoyed those visits, and she knew also 
that she was prepared in the matter of wardrobe; so the 
next day they both took the train for New Era. 

Of course Fred and Terry were-at the train to meet them. 
- "Pwenty-four hours later they left New Erà for Colorado. 
' Fred wired to Wicklow that he was coming, accompanied 
by Joe and his wife and Mary and Evelyn. 

In due time they reached Ranchman's Rest and there 

-found two carriages waiting for them and a wagon for the 
trunks, and after taking a dinner at the hotel, they at once 
drove off to the ranch. 

There they found their rooms ready for them. 

*Oh, my!" exclaimed Evelyn, *I'm always glad to get out 
into the free, wild West, where one is not hampered by con- 
ventionalities and where the air and water and everything 
are so pure." uA 

“Sọ. am I!” exclaimed Mary. “I’m sure I'd like to live 
out here every summer, although I do have such a lovely 
time at New Era.” 

"Yes, at New Era we have pure air, and good water, too; 
but everything is so conventional. I do get so tired at the 
way we have to behave there. I'd rather feed the chickens 
than dance. I'd rather have a wild ride in the saddle than 
& formal bit of exercise even behind the big grays. Thea I 

It’s true the 


time with us." 
. “Why, certainly, Amalie, we will come over in a day or 
0," said Evelyn. Kies your mother and Elsie for us.” 
So Joe and Amalie drove on to the river, and in an hour 
or so they were at her old home, taking them completely by 
^^ surprise. 

` Her parents were so overjoyed that they actually sat 
` down and wept after greeting her. 

She was the same big-hearted girl, who fairly worshiped 
the old folks. ' 

Elsie, Rudolph’s wife, who was formerly an actress, was 
now the mother of a babe six months old. The little thing 
was the pet of its grandparents, as well as of everybody on 
the ranch. í 

Old Ranchman Snyder was holding his own very well. 

He wanted to know when Fred and Terry were coming 
over. 

Amalie said she didn't know exactly when, as they had 
come out at Wicklow's suggestion to protect the ranch of 


the Widow Wallace, who was being robbed by ranch raiders. 
“Well, Im glad of that,” said the old man. “When I 
heard of what was going on I remarked to mother that 
Fred Fearnot and Terry Olcott ought to be out here o look 
after the widow's interests." 

“Well, that is just what brought them out here, father. 
They are two of the best men alive." Y 

“Oh, you don’t mean that, do you? What is the matter 
with you, Joe?" j 

“My Joe is all right, but he is not going out shooting at 
men. I’m a good deal like Fred’s sister, Margie. I believe 
in keeping my husband out of mischief. At the same time, 
though, if necessary, I am willing for him to tako'up his 
rifle in defense of the poor andthe weak. But at the same 
time I don’t want him to get into that sort of business as 
long as Fred and Terry can get somebody else. They 
haven’t a wife to look after, and Joe has.” 

“My! And does my big girl require her husband to hang 
around her all the time for her protection?” 

malie reached over and kissed her father, and said: 

“Yes, father, and no wife ever had better protection.” 

Her parents knew that she was really happy and that Joe 
was a model husband. They had never yet had a quarrel: 
She was not near |^ exacting a wife as Margie, and the old 
lady thought that they hadn't yet ended their honeymoon. 

Amalie declared that it was a great treat for her to visit 
the old place once more. 

= questioned Wicklow about the trouble at the Wallace 
ranch. 

Wicklow told him all he had heard about it. 

“Who are those fellows that are robbing the ranch?” 
Fred inquired. : 

“Oh, it is a lot of bum cowboys and cattle thieves, but 
they've been behaving better since I sent some of our men 
up there to assist her, though the raiding still goes on. As 
you know, it is a large ranch, but they haven't as many 
cattle as we have here, and the force is not sufficient to pro- 
tect. the whole place. About three days after I sent assist- 
ancé, ihree-Gf those fellows appeared at the ranch and were 
insulting to the widow, when she ordered them away. One 
of my men was called up by the horn, and when he rcached 
the house and learned what had happened he took his rifle 
and went out and ordered them away when they sassed him. 
He gave them two minutes to leave, but they laughed at 
him. He fired, and one of them tumbled off of his saddle, 
dead, before he struck the ground.” 

“Good! . Good!” exclaimed Terry. 
name, Wicklow.” . 

*Oh, he is one of our old hands, Jack Hill." 

“Good for Jack.. What did the other fellows do?" 

“Put spurs to their horses and left, and then Jack got a 
pick and dug a grave and buried the fellow right on the 
spot where he fell. He smoothed! it over and actually planted 
grass on the grave." 

_“That’s the sort of fellow to have,” said Terry. T 

“Served him right,” remarked Fred; “although .it looked 
like rather a small offense to kill.a man for, yet it teaches 
a lesson that men can't raid other people's possessions, in- 
sult the women and then run off their cattle." 


*Give me that fellow's 


“Jack,” said Mr. Wicklow, “is wondering what you will ` 


say about it, Mr. Fearnot, but I told him that I was quite 
sure you would have no fault to find." 

“Well, is he still up there?” 3 

"Yes, sir. There are five of our men up there. 
pecting any moment to hear of a fight between them and 


Im ex- 


the raiders, though I’m quite sure the raiders don't know 


there are more than two or three of our men up there.” 

“All right. We will go up.there to-morrow, and we will 
take three or four more of the boys, if you can spare them.” 

“Yes, we can spare them, for everything is now quiet on 
the ranch." 

That evening Fred and Terry informed Mary and Evelyn 
that they would start for the Wallace ranch at sunrise. 
Sd E ? Evelyn asked, “are you expecting any trouble up 

ere? 


“Weill, that is mere guesswork. It is possible, though, 
that wé may come upon them unexpectedly, nnd if so, there 
wil b@ a fight if they don’t obey orders. There is no use 
whate’ of parleying with thieves.” i 

“Then I guess Mary and I had better stay right here." 

*Yes dear, unless you are willing to.take the chances." 

*Wel, Mary and I were thinking the widow ahd her 


daughters 


r 


would be glad to have us with them, under the 


è “Madam, we left the East within twenty-four hours after 
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s ' 
circumstances, but. perhaps it would be better for you to| 
send them down here to stay until the trouble is over." 

“That is just what I was thinking, but I don’t know that 
they will come.” ; 

“Fred, I’m quite sure she would be glad to get away from 
the house, under the circumstances.” 

“All right, then. I’ll carry an extra man to escort them 
down here if they are willing to leave the house.” 

So they left the house the next morning after an early 
breakfast without seeing the girls. 

They were rather tired from the long trip from the East 
and didn’t get up so early, but they put their heads out of 
the windows as the boys were riding off and called out 
good-by to them. ^ 

Each of the boys threw kisses to them, put spurs to their 
horses and dashed away, accompanied by five of their cow- 
boys, each armed with Winchesters. 

It was a beautiful morning, and they made the twenty- 
five miles in a little over three hours of rapid riding. 

The first man they met as they approached the house was 
Jack Hill. 

Jack saluted them like a regular soldier, and Fred and 
Terry returned the salute. 

“Look here, Jack," said Fred, “come here.” 

Jack rode up by his side, when Fred exten Jed his hand to 
him, saying: : 

“Wicklow has told me what you did the other day, and I 
bie SS téll you, a $2 Just right." 

you! ank you! I thought I was right a e 
time, and I think so vet.” B * E 

“Jack, my boy," said Terry, “shake, old fellow. I like a 
man who shoots when it is time to shoot, and shoots quick 
and aims true. Let me know when you go to Ranchman’s 
Rest again, and IIl give you an order for a suit of the best 
clothes you can find in town." 

"Thank you, boss. Thank you," said Jack. 

“How are the ladies at the house, Jack?” inquired Fred. 

“Quite well, but of course all broken up. The widow does 
not seem to be able to get over the death of hêr husband,” 

“Well, it takes time to cure such wounds." 

They rode up to the house and dismounted, while Jack 
took charge of the horses and put them in the stables. 

Just then Terry saw one of the widow's daughters come 
out on the piazza and he lifted his hat. 

“Is that you, Mr. Olcott?"- 

“Yes,” said he, “and Fred is here, too." 

The girl clapped her hands for joy and ran into the house 
and the boys heard her calling: 

“Oh mother! Oh sister! here is Mr. Fearnot and Mr. 
Olcott." 

The mother and other daughter came running out and 
b dear to be greatly relieved and very happy at seeing 
them. 

“Come in! Come in!’ the widow sung out. “I never was 
so glad to see anybody in my life. We have had no end of 
trouble," and the widow buried her face in her hands and 
burst into tears. 

The eldest daughter put her arm around her mother's 
waist and led her into the house, but the younger one re- 
mained on the porch to shake hands with the boys. 

As she did so, Fred said: 

“Now, Miss Wallace,.tell your mother and sister to be per- 
fectly easy. Tell them we will stay here until those villains 
get enough of it.” . 

*Oh I'm so glad! I'd rather have you and Mr. Olcott here 
than all the sheriffs in the state, and so had mother. Mother 
often exclaims, ‘Oh if Mr. Fearnot and Mr. Oleott were only 
out West" " 


we received Mr. Wicklow's letter." She led the way into 
the room, where Mrs. Wallace joined them after she had 
calmed herself. ) 

Then the eldest daughter proceeded to tell the story of 
their trouble; that cattle thieves had raided their ranch with 
impunity since her father's death, and that all of the cow- 
boys on the place, with the exception of two or thrée, had 
deserted them, and they didn't know where they were. 

“Did you owe any of them anything?" Fred asked. | 

“No, not a penny. It seemed they were cowards and were 
afraid to resist those men who were taking our cattle. You 
know the ranch is inclosed by a barbed wire fence. They cut 
the wire in many places. The last time they were here there 
were twenty-five or thirty of them. Thev dashed through | 


Lay 


E 


the ranch gate, rounded up two or three hundred cattle, eut 
the fence and drove them away. One of our cowboys was 
shot, and that frightened all the others away but two or 
three. I've been expecting them to leave at any moment, . 
but since Mr. Wicklow sent up some of his men arme | with 
rifles they have concluded to remain. One of your ien, a 
Mr. Hill, shot one of the raiders only a few days ago. Whe 
he ordered them away they laughed at him. They d 
know that he was one of your men, and really I don't 
whether the man ought to have been killed under suc 
cumstances, but all the same he shot him dead, right th 

the head." 

“Yes, Wicklow told us about that. Terry and I have 
shaken hands with him, and told him he did righ* 
stand by our men when they do their duty. Down 
place no cattle thief, who is known as such, had the cya. 
to ride across our ranch." i 

“Yes, that is what we know, and I often heard father say 
that you are more feared than any other ranchman in 
Colorado.” 

“Well, that is the way to treat those fellows. 
have about a score of them buried on our ranch,” 

“Daughter,” said the mother, “show the gentlemen to the 


* 
I'm sure we 


| best room in the house." 


“Madam, we don't care to go up to the room. now. Just 
show us where to find it. We will begin investigations at 


once. 

“Well, it is the room right overhead, and the stairs run 
right up to the door.” 

“All right." 

Fred and Terry had been on the ranch before and knew 
where the gate was on the north side, and they went out to 
see if any changes had been made since the last time they 
had seen it. ho: 

A couple of cowboys had always slept in the log cabin . 
that stood right up against the gate. E 

They found that the raiders had tried to ruin the gate and | 


H 


X 


had eut the wire in several places. One of the old cowboys- 


was there with one of Fred's men. 
“Well, I’m glad to see," said Fred, 
hands have stood by the widow." 
“Yes,” said he, “we thought it was our duty to do so." 
"That's right,” said Fred. “I hate a coward, but I re- 
spect a man who stands to his post, and will fight for the 
protection of the ladies." 
“Well, they've been too strong for us, Mr. Fearnot." f 
“Yes, it seems so. But they won't be any more, Terry - 
and I are going to see this thing through. Now, we are 
not going to permit any lynching, but we'll do some shoot- 
ing, if necessary. Lynching is wrong, but when a man is 
killed in a fight it is all right. Now, the rule is, when any 
of those raiders show up here again and cross over on the 
ranch they are to be shot down without a moment's hesita- 
tion." 


"that some of the od 


* 


CHAPTER III. 
HOW FRED STOPPED THE RAIDERS. 


Fred and Terry talked with the old hands. who had re- 
mained true to their post, and tried to find out what they 
could about the parties who had been committing depreda- 
tions on the ranch. 4 

It seemed none of the men knew them personally, nut 
where they came from. 

The men whom he had brought up with him were told to 
take possession of the gatehouse and keep out of sight, 
while he and Terry, with the others, mounted their horses 
and rode in different directions around the boundary to see 
where the fence had been cut. : 

A pher each carried implements with which to repair the cut 
places. 

He found that the fence had been cut in three or four 
places and that cattle had been driven through. 

They stopped and repaired the breaks, MS by sunset the 
fences were made whole all the way around. 

They instructed the men not to let it be known that they 
were on the ranch. 

At sundown they repaired to the house and assured the 


h 
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mol:her and the two girls of their safety, and notified them 
of the precautions they had taken, 

, Now, madam, the probabilities are that we will have a 
fight when the raiders appear again. All you ladies have 
to do is to stay right here in the house. I don’t know how 
trusty those three men are who belong to your original force. 
But I do know all about our men. We can hold the place 
against a hundred of them, for they are all good marksmen 
and utterly fearless.” t 

Mr. Fearnot,” the widow asked, “why can’t you buy this 
plage and add it to your ranch?” 

Madam, I’m afraid it is too large for our force to man- 
cge, Your place is twenty-five miles from ours, and there 
ae smaller ranch lying between. I’m quite sure, though, 
ly. « you'll have no trouble after we give those fellows a good 
lbazashing." $ 

“Yes, but we need a good manager. 
brave man and they feared him.” 

“Well, I guess I can find one fully competent to run the 
ranch for you.” : 

“Mr. Fearnot, I’m sure we've lost ten or fifteen thousand 
dollars’ worth of cattle since this trouble began.” 

“Yes. I don't doubt it, but you have a fine lot of eattle 
left, and they are worth keeping. With a competent man in 
charge the ranch can be greatly improved. Now, if you 
ladies prefer, you can go down to my ranch and stay there 
until everything is quiet." 

The mother and two daughters looked at each other as if 
trying to decide. 

Finally the widow said: | 

*Mr. Fearnot, that would be putting you to too much trou- 
ble and expense." 5 

“Nonsense, madam! Terry’s sister and Miss Hamilton are 
both down there now. They came out with us." 

On hearing that, both the girls sprang up, clapped their 
hands for joy and said: 

*Oh mother, let's go down there! 
company." 


My husband was à 


They are such good 


They wanted to come out here with us, but finally suggested 
that I send you ladies down there under an escort, Now, 
you take my advice and go down to-morrow. Lock up your 
private effects in one or two rooms and just leave us in 
charge. We can run things, I guess, for Terry and I are 
both good cooks, and we'll find plenty to eat on the placo." 


“Qh my! we have plenty of everything to eat!" said the | 
elder daughter. *but, of course, we have no such variety at 


Mr. and Mrs. Wicklow keep down at your place.” 

"That's all right. We can trough it. We are both fond 
of jerked beef.” : 

Dh you won’t lack for anything in the way of substan- 
tials!” 

So the widow and her daughters decided to ride down to 
Wicklow’s place early the next morning. 

The next day they were up with the sun. 

The widow and her daughters put a number of things in 
two rooms and locked the doors, leaving the rest of the 
house in control of Fred and Terry. 

The two men mounted their horses and escorted them to 
the ranch. 

They returned that night and reported that the ladies had 
arrived safely, and that it was a joyous m-eting between the 


girls. : 

Ín talking over the proposed treatment of the cattle 
thieves that night Fred suggested to Terry a plan that he 
had formed for capturing them without doing any shooting. 

— “How in thunder ean you do that, Fred? Do you expect 
"them to lie down and cross their legs to be tied like the 
chickens?” 4 

“No,” said Fred. “My idea is that if we capture those 
fellows and land them in the prison at Hillsdale it will have 
a better effect than if we were to disperse them with bul- 
lets and kill a lot of them.” 

“You can’t make me believe that, Fred,” said Terry, shak- 
ing his head. “In my opinion. one of the best ways in the 
world to break up cattle stealing is to kill the thieves, for 
it retires every one of them from business, and all we have 
to do afterwards is to plant them about six feet under 
ground." 

"Yes, it puts them out of business, but I tell you, Terry, 
Dg ow in shooting if the end can be accomplished 
without it. 


“Yes, but I never knew of a cattle thief being reformed 
y locking him up.” 

“Well, if he is locked up he is out of business for the time 
being, isn’t he?” 3 

«Yes, and his friends will rush together to get him out, 
and then he will work harder than ever to avenge his alleged 
wrongs in having been locked up.” 

“Oh, Terfy, you are too fond of fighting!" 

“Not a bit of it! When I kill a man I never have a chance 
to ætrike him again, for he is out of business entirely. Now, 
let me remind you of the fact that it is man’s nature to fight. 
The first two brothers the world ever saw had a fight, and 
one killed the other. You may read history, or read the 
Bible, and you'll find stories of wars and battles and of men 
being killed. It seems to be a natural law, a law that ex- 
tends through all the animal kingdom. Those that don’t 
fight have to run or fly to save themselves from being de- 
stwoyed by other animals." à 

“Oh dry up on that, Terry. Don't you go to quoting Scrip- 
ture to prove fighting is right." 

“I haven't quoted any Scripture,” said Terry. 
you prove that my statement isn't true?" 

“Oh, your statement is true enough. All the world js 
given to fighting." 

“Yes,” said Terry, “and the worst fighter of all is man, - 
and he is the most savage of all, too. Those who claim to 
be good carry a sword in one hand, a torch in the other and 
preach peace with the mouth at the same time." 

“Well, just drop that and listen to my plan for capturing 
those follows. I’ve learned that several times they have 
charged through the ranch gate and eut the wires ia several 

laces so that they could easily rush out a drove of cattle. 
ow, I think it would be a good idea, as well as afford us 
some fun, to stretch a lariat across that gate*and let it lie 
on the ground until we see them coming. Then one of us 

will step outside the cabin and draw it tight from post 
post before they have time to stop. This will send the whole 
g of them pellmell over each other. Then we can all 


“How can 


“Yes,” said Fred, “they are the best company in the world. ;#ush-out and club them into submission and capture them 


before they can get on their feet. Just think of the fun of © 
capturing a lot of Villains that way!” i 

“Great Scott, Fred! Do you suppose those fellows will 
submit to be clubbed? Every one of them would draw his 
revolver and begin shooting, and we would have .he blood- 
iest fight ever witnessed in the West.” 

“Don’t you believe it. When.our men run out with a re- 
volver in one hand and a clüb in the other and begin laying 
about them, the robbers will see that we have the advantage. 
and to save themselves from being clubbed or shot, they will 
surrender." 2 

*Oh some of them might! But when men find themselves 
in a tight place like that and know what) will be the conse- 


| quences if captured and sent to jail, they will pull their guns 


and fight for their lives. Of course, we should have the ad- 
vantage. Just think, now, what you and I would do under 
süch circumstances. We would tumble out of thé saddle and 
roll on the ground, and when he saw. a lot of fellows rushing 
at us with clubs, we would draw our revolvers, and the hot- 
test fight we were ever in would be the result." 

“Terry, you can't make any such comparisons, as we are 
different from those fellows. Our presence would have a 
demoralizing effect on them, and unless they have three or 
four to one they will not think of fighting." 
wu don't believe it, Fred, but if you think so I'm ready 

ry 

“Well, I do want to try it. I want all the world to know 
we made an honest effort to capture them without killing ` 
them. That is the main point." 

“Well, you are tender-hearted, but I’m glad I’m not af- 
fected that way. When it comes to cattle thieves, I'd rather 
stop them with bullets than to hold them up.” 

“Yes, I know that is the unwritten law cf the West, but 
we have been trying to avoid that as much as possible.” 

Fred took several of the men into his confidence, and told 
them his plans. Í : , 
He found that nearly every one of them agreed with Terry; 
they preferred to take their Winchesters and shoot the vil- 

lains from the saddle. 

*A lot of savages!" -growled Fred. “Now, just think of 
the fun we will have with those fellows! We will capture 
every one of them, tie their hands behind them, and then 
make them believe that we are going to lynch them, and 
have fun with them as they beg for their lives.” 
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“Well, that is all right, boss,” said Jack Hill. “Ifyou wil 


let us lynch them we will go in for it." 

*No, sir!" said Fred, shaking his head very emphatically. 
“I won't stand for any lynching. I'd rather you'd shoot thom 
in fair fight.” S a 

“Well, Pd rather do that, too, boss,” said Jack, “Now, if 
you'll let me make a suggestion, I’ll say use the lariat, and 
when they tumble over it we will have them at such a dis- 
advantage that by the time we have shot half 2 dozen of thèm 
the others will be willing to surrender." 

*Look here, Jack, my boy. Just think for a moment how 
that will appear. The idea of brave cattlemen shooting at a 
lot of men on the ground! Honorable men wouldn't do that.” 

“No,” said Terry. “My plan is just to keep concealed in 
the house until they appear, and then we will rush out and 
open fire on them, and, being good shots, and being able ^ 
fire rapidly, not one of them ean got away." 


“You don't understand me, Terry. Those fellows can shoot, | 
When we open fire on them they will return fire, and | 
perhaps some of our men might be killed. I wouldn't give | 


ioo. 


ihe life of one of our men for all that gang. I don't believe 
in pitting good men against worthless ones unless there is 2 
necessity for it. Now, let's try my plan. 


can rush out and erack their heads with clubs, and disarm 
some of them and tie up the others. They,will see that we 
have the advantage of them, and I believe they will surrender 
promptly. Of course, if any of them go to shooting, blaze 
away at them, but let's try to catch them Without bloodshed.” 

They saw he had his heart set on it, so Terry and ihe 
others who were discussing the matter consented to try his 
plan. . 

The next morning they went to the ranch gate and con- 
cealed themselves inside the cabin, and proceeded to smoke 
their pipes and wait for the appearance of the raiders. 

The lariat was tied to the two posts and left lying on ud 
ground, so that it could be drawn taut byea sudden eifor'! 
so that they wouldn't have time to jump it. ; 

Jack Hill.and several of the other cowboys experimented 
with it. At a signal they would draw it tight and wrap it 
around the post in such a way as to cause the horses to 
tumble over it. ; 

Of course, each man had his rifle, but they were instructed 
not to use it except in case of emergency. They were>to 
carry clubs in one hand and revolvers in the other. 

They sat in the cabin nearly all day long. 

About half a mile beyond the ranch fence they saw sev- 
eval men on horseback, riding along in front of the timber, 
as if scouting. : 

*Boys, ther are in the timber back there,” said Fred, “so 
be ready.” 

' Fred drew a 'spy-glass and took a look at the men. 

“Boys, there are about twenty of them, and every man 

has his revolver and a lariat to his saddle. I guess they'il 
try to come through by way of the gate, as there is a good 
number of cattle at this end of the ranch.” = 
`< “Now, Fred, let us have your idea,” said Terry. “Sup- 
pose we capture a lot of those fellows.. What charge can we 
make against them, in order to hold them and land them 
in jail?” 

. “Stealing cattle,” said Fred. à 

“All right How are we going to prove it?" 

Fred saw the point. 

. The fact that a man rides over another's ranch is no 
proof that he i$ stealing cattle. 

“So, you see,” continued Terry, “what a slim chance we 
shall have of holding them in court.” 

“Well, we will close the gate, Terry, and let them break 
it open, and when they do so that will be a prima facie case 
against them.” 

“Fred, let’s leave the gate wide open, pnd draw the 
lariat, and we will go right in on them with" our clubs and 
revolvers, and capture them or shoot them down.” — | 

“Well, don’t shoot until they begin to do so, and then 
we will have a clear case against them. ti 

“Look out, now, they:are coming. All of you get back 
in the house and keep out of sight. I will draw the lariat,” 

Every fellow seized his club, while Fred stood just outside 
the door so he could draw the lariat tayt across the gateway 
at a moment’s notice. f 

The villains came at a full lope. 


a. 
ee 


Those fellows will | 
go tumbling over that lariat i a confused mass, when we | 


They were pretty well in a bunch. The gate was wide 
enough for them to pass through it three abreast. 

They evidently expected to find on? or two cowboys at the 
gate, so they kept together in the rush. 

When within about fifty fect of the gate entrance, Fred 
pulled the lariat taut, drew it tight, and wrapped it around 
the post like a flash of lightning. 

It was impossible for the horses to stop in time to avoid 
striking it. > 

The foremost horse, of course, tried to leap the lariat, ‘but 
he didn’t raise his forefeet high enough. He went clear 


| over on his head and wallowed on the ground, and the oiliors 


followed in quick succession. There wes a mass of men i^ 
horses piled on top of ech other in the greatest confus 

“Ah, ah!" ejaculated Fred, as he raw the ringleader 
the raiders tumble out of the saddle, and go down with hi 
horse, with the others tumbling in on top of him. ; 
go for them, boys." 

Every cowboy rushed out of the cabin, club in hand: 

';here. were eight in all besides Fred and Terry. Every 
horse had gone down with the exception of two, and they 
stopped outside of the gate, rather than to leap in on top of 
the others. 

Whack! Whack! went the clubs, ard as they descended 
on the heads the raiders went down, some stunned, others 
just bruised. 

Jaek Hill and Terry, and one other of the eowboys made 
sure work with their clubs, for those whom they hit lay still 
on the ground as if dead. 

Seeing what wes going on, the two men outside the mate 
sat in their saddles, drew their revolvers, and began firing 
at the men with the clubs. 

Whereupon Terry drew his revolver, and being a doad- 
Shot, tumbled one out of his saddle. 

Jack Hill knocked the other out, and their horses went 
galloping away. : 

Several of the men from the confused mass of men and 
koges sprang up and popan aang DER revolvers. 

rop those guns,” called cut Fred, “or every man 
will be killed." i 3 ps 

The order had no effect, and three or four of the men 
kept firing. Some tried to catch their horses and spring into 
the saddles and make their escape. 

Fred and Terry wounded two or three more of them, and 
this had a démoralizing effect on the others. 

There were at least seven or eight of them down, stunned 
by the clubs, and the others, seeing themselves covered with 
revolvers, decided either to surrender ov get away. 

Three of the cowboys ran it the cabin and came out with 
Winchesters. At. 

That quickly showed the raiders that an attempt at flight 
would be an invitation for bullets. They knew that the 
cowboys could knock 4-man off of. his horse with a Win- 
chester a mile away. 


CHAPTER IV. 
FRED AND TERRY MAKE A REMARKAPLE CAPTURE. 


On seeing the Winchesters the raiders called out: 
“Don’t shoot! Don’t shoot!" 
“Then drop your guns!” said Fred. ` 
“Yes,” said Terry. “Drop your guns and do it quick.” 

The villains dfopped their revolvers, and stood starmg 
like men utterly demoralized. 

Terry ordered two of the cowboys to disarm them. 

a picked up the revolvers and brought them into the . 
cabin. Mq 

Then the others covered the prisoners with their Win- 
chesters until each one was tied up with his hands behind 
his back. E ^ 

Those who were wounded were not tied, but they were told 
tat if they made any attempt to escape they would be shot 

own. 

Those that had been stunned soon came to, to find them- 
selves tied up hard and fast. 

As Jack Hill was tying one of them the fellow asked: 

“Pard, what are you going to do with us?" 

“Great rattlers, you call me pard! You, a horse thief, a 
cattle thief! If you make such a mistake as that again 
you'll never spéak another word." 

*Well, what do you want me to call you, pard?" 


i Scarcely had the query passed his lips before Jack - 


\ 


“Now; ex 
ness J 


, 


| 
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It was amazing the amount of damage Jack had done 
with his fists. : . 

He was bleeding from the nose. 

"Well," said Fred, *you had excuse enough, Jack, but the 
man was disarmed and his hands tied behind him." 

“Yes, boss, but I was so enraged I didn't think of that. 
I beliewe I would kick a dead man under such circum- 
stances." i 
^ Phe ringleader was tied hard and fast. 

He was a man who knew Fred personally, but Gerry knew 


| nothing against his character, farther than that he was 


b 


very ‘reckless. 

So Terry walked up to him, looked him straight in the 
face, and said: * 
are a cattle thief, eh ?" 
4 . Never stole any cattle in my life.” 
"Neither did I!" 


“Neither did I!” 

' “Neither did I!” sang out nearly every prisoner. 

*Oh, you were just coming over to pay a friendly visit, I 
suppose ?” 

"Well, we were going to cross the ranch on our way to 
Ranchman's Rest." 

“Great Scott! You could have saved five miles by going 
southeast." 

“Well, we wanted to come by here and see if it was true 
that people were taking cattle from this place." 

The captors actually roared with laughter, and the ring- 
leader put on a bold face, and wanted to know why he and 
his friends had been attacked. : 

“Great Scott!" exclaimed Terry, “I thought I knew some- 
thing about cheel: before, but you fellows beat all the world. 
Every one of you has a lariat attached to his saddle, and 
they come mighty handy. We will see how your cheek wil 
pull you through. You made a rush at the ranch gate, an 
dashed through as though you owned the whole place.” 

“Terry,” called out»Fred, “search every man, and maybe 
we will find evidence agajnst. them.” $ ^ 

“All right. Go ahead, boys. Put every fellow's money 
back in his pocket. But let us see what else he has." 

‘he prisoners were searched. 

Nearly all of them had some money, and in every man’s 
pocket was found a pair of steel nippers, used for cutting 
barbed-wire fences. 

“Boys, here is proof enough," said Fred. “The fences 
have been cut half a dozen times, and cattle have been 
driven through the gaps. Just hold onto these nippers." 

“Yes,” said Jack Hill, “hold onto the lariats, too. Let 
the horses remain on the ranch and feed on the grass, for 
they are not to blame." 

The prisoners were ordered to sit down and remain in that 
position until they were given permission to move. 

Several of the men had bleeding heads, as the clubs had 
been used «pretty freely. 

The two men outside the gate who had been shot by 
Terry and Hill were in a pretty bad way. 7 

Hill had given his man a body shot, and the chances were 
he would live only a few hours. 

Terry’s man only had a broken arm. , 

: e was ordered inside, and the other was taken into the 
cabin. 

It was very evident that he wouldn't pull through. 

The fellow was satisfied of that himself, and he turned 
to the leader and several of his friends, saying: 

“Boys, I told you how it would be," said he, “when I heard 
that Fearnot and Olcott were out here, but you wouldn't 
believe me." 


“Hush, Bill!” said the leader. “Don’t say a word." 


“I will I’m not going to pass in my chips with a lie 
on my lips. I’m bad enough as it is.” 

“That’s the best thing you can do,” said Fred. “Make 
& clean. breast of it.” 


"That is just what I am going to do. We have taken 
several hundred cattle from this ranch. We changed the 
brands and shipped and sold them.” , 

Nearly every one else sang out: 

*That's a lie!" 


“Well, let's see about that," said Jack, taking one of the 
lariats, with which he proceeded to make a noose. "That 
man with a bullet through his,breast is making a clean 
breast of his sins, and now we will see what kind of a de- 
parture you'll make," whereupon he threw the lariat over 
the joist of the cabin. “It doesn’t make any differegce to 
me whether you tell the truth or not, but as you have pro- 
nounced your companion a liar I want to see what you'll 
say for yourself," and he began drawing the lariat taut, hav- 
ing first placed it around the fellow's neck. 

‘The man was sitting on the floor, but the lariat drew him 
up to his feet. 

The fellow began begging piteously. 

“Oh, don’t waste any breath that way! You'd better de- 
vote your time to clearing your conscience. You know what 
the law in the West is with men of.your stripe,” and with 
that he drew him off his feet, held him for a few minutes, 
and then let him down. : 

He began making his confessions and begging for mercy. 

Neither Fred nor Terry interfered, as they had no idea 
Jack intended to hang the man until he was doad. 

He told from what place the cattle were shipped, and 
to whom they had been shipped. 

“Well, well, well!" said Terry, in a half whisper to Fred, 
“he is the most craven fellow I ever saw. He gave the 
whole thing away, and begged like a dog." 

"Terry, very few guilty men are brave in the face of 
desth,” said Fred. E 

"Well, I’ve seen men who faced it boldly with their hands 
dyed in blood." 

Fred dressed the wounds of the prisoners as well as he 
could under the circumstances, and at the same time ad- 
vised each one that it would be better for him to tell the 
straight truth, and acknowledge his guilt in stealing the 
Widow Wallace’s cattle. 


Still the leader and several others swore that they had 
never stolen any cattle in their lives. ‘ 

“Well, that man lying there dying says that you have, 

d that all of you were engaged in stealing cattle from 
.Ahis- ranch." 2 

"That's all right, Mr. Fearnot. 
what others say. 
self." 


*Well you must have a very poor opinion of our intelli- 
gence when you come in with a gang of men, raiding the 
ranch without the consent of the owner, and expect us to 
believe you come on a friendly visit." s 

“Well, I’m not responsible for your unbelief.” 

“Look here, McComber, you are trifling with your life. 
You make a great mistake. when you think you can trifle 
with Fearnot or Olcott.” 

“Or Jack Hill!” exclaimed Hill. 

“Yes,” sang out several others, “or with any of us.” 

"Gentlemen, you can’t frighten me into acknowledging 
myself a thief. I am not one, and never have been. No 
man has ever accused me of being one before." 

“Then explain,” said Terry, “why you charge through this 
gate at the head of a band of cattle thieves.” 

"Ive already explained that we were pasging through ' 
the ranch on our way to Ranchman's Rest." 

“Look here," said Fred. “Ever since I’ve had an interest 
out West I've been opposed to lynching. Now, we have 
the news pretty straight about your changing the brands 
of cattle from this ranch, and to whom you shipped the 
cattle, and we intend to follow this up until we get the 
facts. Now, we are going to hold onto you until the inves- 


Im not responsible for 
I'm responsible only for what I say my- 


|| tigation is finished. If I find that you have lied to us I will 


not take a part in your lynching myself, but I'll turn you 
over to others who will take great pleasure in swinging you 
up. 

The cowboys gave a great cheer. 

Jack Hill slapped the prisoner on the shoulder, saying: 

“Old man, I'll pull the rope. I'll swing you up." 

*Oh, yes! I know you'd be glad to do it, Jack, but when 
ou do you'll hang an innocent man." ; 
“All right. TIl take my chances with my conscience en 
that" + 
“I reckon you ain't got no conscience, Jack." à 

“Well, you are very near right, MeComber, when it comes 
to cattle thieves. I've no conscience about killing wolves, 
"wildeats, cattle thieves, or rattlesnakes. I’ve read some- 


where that he that hangeth a horse thief or a cow thief 


= 
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shall never be hanged himself, and if that ain't good Serip- 
ture then I ain't posted on such things." 

Terry fairly roared with laughter, and Fred and the 
others joined in. 

"That's no Scripture at all," retorted the ringleader. 

“Well, if it isn't, it ought to be," returned Jack. At any 
rate, I'll’ pull the rope that holds you at the other end if 
we find that you've been lying to us." 

The day waned, and Fred and Terry began preparations 
to take care of the prisoners during the night. 

Their horses were turned loose to fill up on the rich grass 
on the ranch. 

The prisoners were all kept tied up in the log cabin, and 
two men were left on guard. 

The guards changed every two hours. 

The wounded man, who had made a confession of his 
guilt, died during the night. 

They did not hear from the friends of the prisoners until 
about noon the nos day. 

By that time the dead man had been buried. 

Then half a dozen men rode up who said that they had 
come over to learn if the story was true that a large party 
of cattle thieves had been captured while raiding the Widow 
Wallace's ranch. 

“Yes,” said Fred. “It is true. Here are the prisoners. 
You can come in and look at them. Perhaps you may know 
some of them.” 

When they went in Fred and Terry both noticed the 
glances of recognition that passed between the visitors and 
oe prisoners, and some of the prisoners wanted to talk with 

em. 

Fred readily granted the permission, and he and Terry 
left the cabin for that purpose. 

"What's your plan now, Fred?" . 

“Oh, Fm just going to give those fellows a chance to 
gather up the rest of their gang and come down here for the 
purpose of rescuing them.” 

“Good! I hope they’ll bring down about fifty men.” 

“So do I,” put in Jack Hill. “I’m eager for an old 
fashioned fight with those fellows.” 

The men finally went away, when Fred suggested to 
Terry that they send a man to the ranch, and inform Evelyn 
and Mary and Wicklow what had happened. 

“All right,” and Terry sat down and tore several pages 
from a notebook, on which he wrote a letter'to Mary, while 
Fred wrote to Evelyn and Mrs. Wallace. 

Fred wrote to Evelyn, telling her to phone to the sheriff 


at Hillsdale to come over to the Wallace ranch with a goodly} R, 


number of deputies. 

“And tell him if he doesn’t hurry up there is danger of 
all the prisoners being lynched.” , 

Evelyn went to the phone, and soon called up the sheriff 
at Hillsdale. 

. But, woman-like, she unintentionally made: the sheriff be- 
lieve that Fred and Terry themselves were in danger. 
ar Pen phoned to Wicklow, and from him leorned 

e facts. 


Wicklow told him that Fred and Terry had captured) 


about twenty of the villains who had Leen robbing the 
id ranch, and that they had them as prisoners in their 
ands. 
*Mr. Sheriff, the eowboys and ranchmen naturally want 
to swing them up, but Mr. Fearnot doesn’t. You ave the 
7 one who can save them. Come down with your deputies 
and take charge of them.” 


CHAPTER V. : 
SHERIFF HALIDAYS RELIEVES FRED OF GREAT RESPONSIBILITY. 


Evelyn, Mary and Wicklow sent back letters by the mes- 
senger. 

Wicklow sent word that if.they needed.more men he could 
let them have three or four more, but Fred was satisfied 
that they had enough. 

The messenger, of course, didn’t return until after dark, 
in fact, it was nearly midnight. : 

It was a distance of twenty-five miles, making a ride of 
fifty miles, going and coming. 

They changed horses at Fearnot’s ranch. 

“Now, boys," said Fred, “those friends of the prisoners 
who were here yesterday may attack us before daylight. 


Y 


Fortunately for us we have a full moon. We must keep the 
gate closed, and keep a strict lookout. One man is enough at 
a watch. We can all spring up at a signal. They can't get 
within a quarter of a mile of us without our knowledge. 
We must allow them to come up pretty close and begin the 
attack before letting them know that we are on the watch. 
We are not going to make any attempt to capture them, 
‘but just give them bullets as fast as we can deal them out." 
"That's good. sense," said Terry. , 
"That beats Solomon's wisdom," said Jack Hill. 
“Jack,” said Terry, “you are half tiger.” j 
*Boss, you are wrong. When it comes to cattle thieves 
Im a regular man-eating tiger, and not a half one 
They all chuckled and Terry said: A 
"That's right. We are going to hold these 
we make up ofr minds what to do with them.’ 
“We won't have to hold them long,” said Fred. 4 
The sun arose without anybody putting in an RA. 
Fred expected.the sheriff’s party to come during Es 


men until 
» 


The Wallace ranch was much nearer Hillsdale than Fear- 
not’s, being not exceeding seven miles distant. Long .be- 
fore the’ sherifi’s party appeared ranchmen and neighbors 
began coming. ^ N 

red and 'l'errty and Jack knew them all. 

They were permitted to sce the prisoners, and recognized 
many of them as worthless and suspicious characters. 

The ranchman laughed when they were told how they 
were captured. 

Fred asked the ranchmen to lend their assistance for a 
day or two. 

“What is to be done?" they, asked. 

:*We want some investigations made," said Fred. “One 
of the men, who died from a pistol shot, confessed his guilt, 
and charged that all the others were engaged with him in 
stealing cattle, destroying the brands, and selling some, and 
shipping others on foot. He told us that the branding and 


! slaughtering were done in some timber three miles from this 


spot. Of course, our force is not sufficient for us to detail 
any one to make the investigations." 

“We'll do it! We'll do it," said the ranchmen. 

“All right. Go ahead. We’ll hold the prisoners, but I'm 
sure we haven't evidence sufficient to inflict more than a 
sEght punishment upon them, for they took no cattle. We 
didn't give them a chance. They ‘claim that they were only 
riding across the ranch when we stopped them. Of course, 
we are morally certain that that is not true, for thev could 
have saved seven miles by going southwest to Ranchman's 


est. 
“Well. what are you going to. do with them if you can 
prove their guilt." 

At that all the cowboys looked at Fred. 

d knew that they wanted to lynch those fellows; so he 
said: 

Ak here, ncighbor, don't cross the creek til you get 
to it." 

The ranchmen laughed, mounted their horses, and rode 
away. 

The cowboys knew well that every one of the party 
arly believed in the righteousness of lynching a cattle 
thief. 

Down at Fred’s ranch, Evelyn asked Wicklow what he 
thought Fred and Terry would do with the prisoners. 

“Miss Evelyn,” said he, “Mr. Fearnot is opposed to lynch- 
ing, under any circumstances. He believes in letting the 
law take its course, but how he will manage to get these—-— 
fellows to the Hillsdale jail without their being lynched 
puzzles me. I’m satisfied they won't be lynched with his 
‘consent, but I can't say as much of your brother." 

“Mr. Wicklow, that would be downright murder. Men: 
liave no right to take the law into their own hands and hang 


¿men without a trial." 


"That is a good law in the East, but it isn't out here. 
Policemen and jails are very scarce on the plains." 

“Mr. Wicklow, can you send a man with me p there? 
I am sure that if I, can get with Fred and brother I can 
save those men's lives." ; 

“Yes, I can send a man with you, but I'd advise that you 
have nothing to do with it. It is a long ride, and maybe 
a dangerous one.” 

“None of those men would hurt a woman.” 

“Mr. Wicklow,” pleaded the Wallace girls, “don’t let her 
go. Let Mr. Fearnot and Mr. Olcott settle the thing in their 
own way. They know just what to do.” 


Evelyn almost cried because Wicklow insisted that it was 


dangerous. " 

About noon on the fourth day Sheriff Halidays rode 2 
accompanied by a party of ten deputies, armed with Win- 
chesters. 

Fred began hurrahing when he saw them, 
tered a protest and several exclamations .of indignatio 
when he found out who they were. Yet he shook peso 
with the sheriff, and said he was glad to see.him. i 

“Don’t you believe that, sheriff,” said Fred. “His palms 
are just itching to get hold of a lariat and swing up the 
prisoners." i 

Several, of the deputies found acquaintances among the 
prisoners, and were amazed to find them in that fix. 

They loudly protested that they were not cattle thieves, 

and that they were being held unjustly. 

The sheriff’s party went into camp on the spot. About 
sunset the ranchmen who had been out investigating re- 
turned and confirmed the prisoner’s story. 


tered. In fact, there was a regular camp in & tract of 
ber about ten or twelvc miles distant. 

Of course, they couldn't swear that àny of the prisoners 
were personally concerned in it. Fred consulted with the 
sheriff about it. 

He wanted to know if he thought they could make a case 
against them sufficient to hold them. 

He said he might be able to hold a few of them, but 
while they were morally sure of their guilt, the proof was 
lacking. X 

That night two men who had been sent outside of the gate 
learned that a body of probally twenty-five or thirty men 
were approaching the place stealthily. 

Fred instantly put every man on guard, including the 
sheriff’s deputies. 

They were halted in a hundred yards of the gate. 

A man, who was evidently the leader, wanted to know 
what they were halted for. 

“For a very good reason,” said Fred. 
who you are.” 

“Well, we don’t know who you are. 
you to halt us?” 

“Well, this ranch is being raided by cattle thieves. - We 
captured a lot of them a few days ago, and still hold them 
as prisoners." í 

“Well, we have nothing to do with that.” 

“All right. You had better change your course, then.” 

“Well, we understand you have captured some friends of 
ours. We want to see them.” 

“Well, you can see them, if you will come in, one at a 
time. The rest of you must stay where you are.” 

The men consulted for a while, and then made a charge 
in force right at the gate by the log cabin. s 

Quick as a flash Fred ordered his men to fire. . 

Both parties fired about the same time, and for about 
twenty minutes a regular fusillade was kept up. 

Mén and horses went down. i 

Finally the attacking party retreated, leaving about half 
of their force behind, killed or wounded.. 

Four of Fred’s men had been hit, but none were dan- 
gerously hurt. 

An investigation showed that six or seven of the attack- 

~ing party had been killed. 

; hey were not able to find out how many were wounded, 

_ but several were found who were added to the prisoners. 

H *Boys," said the sheriff, "this is pretty straight evidence 

- that those fellows were cattle thieves who were determined 
to rescue their companions. I don't think there'll be any 
trouble about a jury settling the case against them." 

“All right,” said Fred. “We will see if we can get wagons 
to haul the wounded, and the other fellows can be marched 
on foot to Hillsdale." í 

“Well, we had better attend to that." 

“Well, sheriff, Terry and I can't go. Our girls are down 
at our ranch, and we will have to leave men here to take 
care of the Wallace ranch." " 

*Oh, I guess four or five men with my deputies can take 
them through all right. So I'l relieve you of any further 
responsibility in that line. But you'll have to come to Hills- 
dale to appear against them when the case is called. The 
fact that they made a desperate charge and tried to fight 


What right have 
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but Terry mul 


They found a place where a lot of cattle had been ines 


“We don’t know 
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their way into the ranch will be proof enough for a jury 
to convict them.” 

They sent several men down to the house of the Wallace 
ranch who gathered up four or five wagons, in which the 
wounded were to. be carried to Hillsdale. 

*Look here, boss," said Jack Hill, *you told McComber 
if you found proof of his guilt you would turn him over to 
us." 

"Now, Jack, don't you get mixed up in this thing. When 
I said that I meant it, of course, in the event that the 
sheriff didn't come. Now I have no authority to turn them 
over to anybody but him." 

Jack winked at Terry, and 
winks to each other. 

Then the ranchmen themselves got af it. : 

Fred saw that the lives of the prisoners wére in danger, 
and so did the sheriff. y 

The latter knew there were half a dozen of the men in 
the party who were wealthy cattle owners of large influence, 
and he wondered how in the world he would be able to get 
those prisoners to the jail at Hillsdale alive. 

The old sheriff was a great stickler for the performance 
of his duty, and the ranchmen knew it well. 

On the morning of the fifth day the sheriff gave orders for 
the marth to begin. 

The wounded men were placed in wagons, and the pris- 
oners marched behind. Not only were their hands pinioned 
behind their backs, but they were led by lariats fastened 
to the wagons. 

Fred and Terry, with their own cowboys, remained behind 
in charge of the ranch. 

When the sheriff’s party started off Fred drew a long 
breath of relief, saying: 

“Well, I’m glad to get rid of that responsibility.” 

“So am I,” said Terry. “But really I think that the last 
one of those fellows ought to be swung up.” 

a have committed a sin in not doing so,” put in Jack 

ill. 

“What in thunder do you care for a little sin?" asked 
Frod. “Are you a member of the church?" 

*No, sir; but I ought to be, and I really wish I was." 

*Well, let me tell you, if you were a member of the 
church you'd be fired out at the first meeting. Jack, you 
are a bad man, though I believe you are an honest one.” 

"Thank you, boss. I've obeyed orders from you against 
my conscience." i 

“Thunder! When did you obey an order from me against 
your conscience?” 

“Well, to-day. 
of those fellows to go without a broken neck.” 
E Lr e old man!” said Terry to Jack, and they shook 
ands. 

Terry pretended to be overcome, and finally began bel- 
lowing like an overgrown schoolboy. 

Jack stared at first, not understanding him, but finally 
caught on, and began bellowing, too, so lustily that Fred 
finally fell down on the ground and shook with convulsive 
laughter, " 

The sheriff shook hands with Fred and Terry before they 
started, and the latter gazed after the party until they dis- 
appeared in the timber, a half mile away, on the road to 
Hillsdale. 

“Now, boys,” said Fred, “I hardly think any more of 
those fellows will come this way." . 

“Well, if they do I hope that you will be somewhere else, 
boss. You have interfered with the true course of justice. 
But I had the pleasure of knocking over one of them be- 
fore you got here, and Mrs. Wallace and her two daughters 
were looking straight at. me.” 

. “Well, I guess that hás made you solid with them, and 
if you play your cards right you may become a part owner 
in this ranch,” 

“There is a hint for you, Jack,” said Terry. 

“Well, I dunno, boss. They were shocked when they saw 
that fellow tumble out of the saddle, and they thought me 
perfectly awful.” i 

“Now, Jack, you know Terry and I can’t stay here much 
longer. How would you like to take charge of this ranch 
for the widow?” 

“Pd like it very much, boss, but I don't want to leave 
your service." 

"That is all right, Jack. I’ll advise the widow to give 
you the position, and I'll let four or five of our men stay 

* 


all the cowboys began tipping 


It is against my conscience to allow one 


"^ 
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with you until other trustworthy men can be got to take 
their places. I think they can be had at Ranchman's Rest. 
You know many of the cowboys in the vicinity. You-un- 
derstand the business, and have the nerve to do what you 
know to be your duty. I advise you to be very firm and 
cautious. Be sure that a man is a cattle thief before you 
lay hands on him or give him a bullet. Follow Wicklow’s 
way of doing things. Keep a strict account of all the cattle 
on' the ranch. Pursue his methods in looking after the 
crippled ones. Keep an eye on the fences. Have the cattle 
counted once a week, and keep a record of them, so that 
whenever the owner wishes a statement you can give it 
promptly. I suppose you know how to keep a ranch ac- 
count, don't you?" 

“Yes, boss. , I reckon I do." 

“All right, then; Now, you take charge of things here, 
and to-morrow morning Terry and I will report to the widow 
at our ranch, and I'll find out about her financial resources, 
and how many men she will need. Maybe we will return 
and bring the ladies and stay a week or so to see you get 
broken into the harness"  * 

The three men belonging to the Wallace ranch said that 
they would remain on the place. 

“Look here, Jack," said Terry, “under no circumstances 
employ any of those men who deserted Mrs. Wallace." 

“You bet I won't!" 

That night the cowboys kept watch on the range, but they 
found no intruders whatever; so the next morning Fred and 
Terry shook hands with them and rode off toward the south. 

‘By noon they reached their own ranch, after a week of 
hard roughing it. 

They were surprised to find the widow in such good 
spirits. 

She had regained confidence. She knew that her ranch 
was a very valuable one, and that the selling of a couple 
of thousand cattle would relieve her of all indebtedness, 
and SKIN her to start anew without any financial embar- 
rassment, 


“So you see,” he added, “that it is not necessary for her to 
come two thousand miles out West to enjoy horseback exer- 
cise, Besides, she has engagements for the summer at New 
Era. Now, if you will take my advice you two ladies and 
your mother will come out to New Era with us. The change 
would do all of you good. Your mother needs a change of 
scene. There's the lake, with a magnificent boulevard drive- 
way around it, and there are ten thousand visitors daily." 

“Oh my! That would be nice, but how in the world could 
mother leave the ranch?” 

"That is just what I was going to talk to her about. I 
think that it is almost necessary for her to leave. I can 
put a man in charge who understands the business about as 
well as Mr. Wicklow does. Just let him manage it as this 
place is, and when your mother returns in the fall she will 
be surprised. It is very probable that a few more cattle 
thieves may have to be taught a lesson so they will leave 
the place alone. So, while that is going on, you ladies will 
be out of the trouble." 

Mother, are you listening to what Mr. Fearnot is saying ?" 
the eldest daughter asked. 

“Yes, dear." 

“Well, what do you think about it?” 

“Well, I'll have to think about it. I don't feel like mingling 
in the gayeties there. I 3m told it is one of the gayest places 
in the whole country during the summer." 

*Madam, that is just where you ought to go. It is not 
necessary for you to engage in the frivolities. "There is.danc- 
ing going on all the time, but you need only look en. These 
young ladies will have a chance to make attachments prob- 
ably for life." 

Mary Hamilton nudged one of the sisters and whispered: 

"There! You see how he is looking out for you girls. 
never forgets that matter. He is the greatest match-maker 
you ever saw, and I believe that New Era is the greatest 
match-making place in all this country." 

“Mr. Fearnot,” the widow asked, “who is the man who 


Of course, the boys hugged and kissed their sweethearts, can take care of my ranch as well as Mr. Wicklow does of 


and having known the Wallace girls for some four or five 
' years, they teok the same liberty with them. They were 
Xy pleasant girls, and were quite good looking and pop- 
ular. 
During the afternoon and evening Fred advised the widow 
as to the management of her ranch. 
par said. she would follow his instructions in every ré- 
spect. 


CHAPTER VI. 


, THE FATE OF THE CATTLE RAIDERS. 


The Wallace girls ‘told, Fred that Evelyn and Mary had 
cheered up their mother ‘to such an extent that they were 
surnrised at the change in her. 

“Miss Olcott,” said she, “is one of the most pleasant, còm- 
panionable young ladies I ever met in my life. I really be- 
lieve mother would have died if she had remained at Home. | 
Now she has taken heart again, and is going to try to keep | 
the ranch running just as father did. If Miss Olcott and | 
Miss Hamilton could be persuaded to stay out here through | 
the sea-on I*know it would do us good, and I believe it would | 
benefit t'.em also.” 3 

“I don't doubt it," said Fred. “But I’m quite sure that they 
couldn't be persuaded to make such a lengthy stay." 

“Oh we would make the time pass pleasantly for them! 
We have ssome friends living a little farther north of us 
who would visit us, and all together we would have a pleasant 
party. We have well-trained horses on the place, and I’m 
Eu that they could have all the horseback riding they 
wish. 

“Oh you young ladies are not posted," said Fred. “Miss 
Oleott is without doubt one of the greatest lovers of horse- 
flesh in the United States. She has a magnificent team, 
which are known nearly all over the world." 

He then proceeded to tell the story of the famous pair of 

ays. 

E his amazement, neither ‘of them had ever heard of i 


em. 
d m both thought for a while that he was exaggerating, | 
. merely to entertain them, but he showed a number of news- 


paper clippipgs. 


yours?" 

“His name is Jack Hill. You know him. He has been 
helping us out up there. Now, I think he is just the man 
for the place, and so does Mr. Wicklow. He js not only 
honest, but he has good judgment, and doesn't hesitate to 
pull a trigger when it is necessary." 

“My! I know that, for he shot one of those raiders as 


| coolly as if he kad been shooting at a jack rabbit." 


“Well. that is the kind of a man you want. Whether you 
go out East with us or not, I had intended suggesting that 
you employ him. There are few women who havé the ex- 
ecutive ability to run a large ranch like yours. They are gen- 
erally too tender-hearted." , 

“Yes, that is true,” she admitted, “for I know I could never 
order one man to shoot another.” 

“Yesp but at times it is absolutely necessary. The time 
has been when Terry and I were compelled to do that our- 
selves.” : o 

“Yes, I have heard of that, and I know they don't trouble 
your place any more, although you don’t spend more than a 
month-on the place during the entire year.” 

“No. It is not necessary. Í don’t know that Mr. Wicklow 
himself has ever shot a man, but he keeps a Winchester in 
the hands of every man on the place, and when he tells them _ 
to use they they don’t hesitate a moment. That is something 
that you wouldn't do, hence you need) a man on the place 
who understands his business and has the nerve to do his 
duty." - 

“But, Mr. Fearnot, can you spare Mr. Hill?" 

“Yes, madam. I’ve already spoken to him about it, and 
he has consented to take the job. You can trust him to select 
the other men you need.” 

“Well, Tl think about it, Mr. Fearnot, but how in the 
world can I stand such an expensive trip? My daughters will 
need a great many dresses at New Era." 

“Don’t worry about that, madam. Mr. Olcott and I will 
let you have what money you need. You'll have to sel! about 
a thousand cattle in the fall, anyway, to pay off the indebted- 
ness of the estate, and then you can settle with us.” 

*Oh mother, isn't he kind!" 

*Yes, dear. So I guess we had better go out and spend 
the summer. I think it is best that we follow his advice 
in everything. He has already done us a great favor, and 
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the way he runs his own ranch shows that he is competent to 
give us the advice we so much eed.” 


"Madam, Im not advising you for the benefit of the ranch, 


but for the benefit of your daughters. The time will come 
some Cay, when they may have a ranch of their own, ‘with 
just one species of cattle on it." ‘ 

ag yes, I understand,” and che smiled in spite of her- 
self. 
“Madam, Pm a youn@ man yet, but I've seen enough of 
life in the West to understand that your daughters should 
never marry men raised on a ranch.” d 

"Why, Mr. Fearnot, you astonish me.” 


“Well, a man born and reared on a ranch has to rough it | 


from infancy. but one who is born Fast and afterwards takes 
up the ranching business is very different from one who has 
spert all his life among the cattle. Now and then you'll 
find one who is a suitable companion for a well-bred wife. I 
believe Solomon says in his proverbs thatja merciful man is 
kind of his beasts. My experience has been that the rough 


fellows who stea! cattle and horses are men who were driven | 


ru the East for crime or else were born and reared out 
ere. 
One of Land'ord Porter's daughters came out to Now Era 
and married there. She married a man who owned a ranch, 
too, but Terry and I had camped with him, and know him 
well. Nick Taylor's sister-in-law came out there and married 
an old schoolmate of mine. Ranchman Snyder's daughter, 
who is now the commodore of the yacht flect at New Era, 
married a schoolmate of mine; in fact, graduated in the same 
class. One of Snyder’s sons married his wife out there. So 
you see what a splendid market it is for young men and 
young ladies. We have ample accommodations out there and 
splendid hotels. You can have a cottage if you prefer it; 
in fact, I would advise you to buy a cottage and make that 
your summer home. But you can decide that later. Wait 
till you see the place. With us it’s the hub around which our 
lives revolve.” 

The widow and her daughters were charmed with the idea, 
and all three proceeded to make ready to return East with 


them, after they had finished settling the affairs of the Wal-, 


lace estate. 

Fred and Terry promised the widow that they would ar- 
range with the ereditors before they left. 

Mrs. Wallace wanted to return to her ranch in a few days, 
and carry Mary and Evelyn with her. 

The girls, though, preferred to stay a while longer with the 
Wicklow family. 

A few days later Jack Hill sent one of the cowboys to the 
ranch with a letter addressed to Fearnot. ] : 

When Fred opened it he was startled at the contents. He 
went outside, and sent for Terry. 

There was. a very serious look on his face when Terry 
joined him. 

"Terry," said he, *read this letter and keep its contents to 
yourself, while I talk to the messenger." 

Terry rcad the letter, and ejaculated: 

*Well, By George!" 

“Keep quiet," said Ferd, and he walked aside with the cow- 
boy who brought it. 

*Look here," said he to the cowboy, "were you present 
when tbat thing happened ?" 

*No, sir. I never left the ranch, and neither did Jack." 

“Well, how did that thing happen?” 

*Well, I learned from one of the ranchmen who lives north 
of us that some of them seized the sheriff and then others 
seized his prisoners, and I'm told that inside of an hour the 
whole business was done. You know what the rule is out 
West about cattle thieves." 


*Oh yes; I know all about it, but don't speak of it to any- | 


or? on the place. Of course the news will gradually come to 
them all, but I want to keep it à secret as long as possible." 
Every one of the prisoners had been taken from the sheriff 
and hanged. 
Of course, Fred took the cowboy into the house, so that 
the widow might talk to him, after having had an under- 
standing with him. 


He reported to her that everything was going on smoothly, 


at the ranch; that no more raiders had come in; that the wire 
fencing had all been repaired, and that ten new men had 
been secured from Ranchman's Rest, every one of whom Jack 
Hill knew personally and would vouch for. 

*He says, though, that several creditors are very clamor- 


So give your daughters a chance to better their lives. |, 


ous, and tha* they threaten legal proceedings if their claims 
are not settled." 
mm said the widow, “Mr. Fearnot will attend to: all 
that. s: 
“Yes, madam; so Mr. “Till understands. 
| wanted to take about three hundied cattle in settlement of 
his claim. Jack told them that he wasn’t authorized to. pay 
any of the bills, and that if anybody came to the ranch with 
any such infention they would get into trouble. Jack told 
him that he was in charge at present, and that no man 
could come there and get anything but bullets, except by due 
pree^ss of law." 
|. “Oh my! Tell him, for me, not to shoot any more people." 
| “Madam, he doesn't intend to do anything of the kind un- 
| less ke is compelled." 
| There, there! exclaimed Fred. “You see he is a level- 
| headed fellow, and your interests will be protected. So far 
as those claims are concerned, just give me authority to rep- 
| resent you in the settlement of them and I'll fix it up satis- 


|factorily. You needn't hire a lawyer." 

*Al right. Mr. Fearnot, you write out such a paper as you 
| wish and I'll sign it at once." 

| That evening Fred wrote out a “power of attorney,” which 
the widow and her daughters signed. 

| He also wrote a letter to Jack Hill, saying that the widow 
and her daughters would return to the ranch in a few days, 
and he and Oleott would accompany them. : 

“Take care of everything just as though it belonged to you, 
| Jack,” he wrote. “Stand every creditor off until I ret there." 

Then, after a few days, the entire party left Wicklow’s 
home and journeyed back to the Wallace ranch. 

There they settled down and were soon comfortably fixed. 

When they arrived they found three men waiting for them. 
One of them, a man named, Ragland. demanded an immediate 
settlement, or else he threatened to begin legal proceedings. 

Fred showed him the power of attorney given him by the 
widow. 
| “Now, I want to say to you, sir, that every penny of in- 
debtedness will be paid. You can’t hasten the matter by 
making threats of legal proceedings. Legal proceedings can 
be extended for several years. Now, if you'll bring me the 
proof of your claim I will take steps to liquidate it as quickly 
asit can'be done legally. I will go to Hillsdale and have the 
judge to pass upon every claim without suit. If there is any 
disagreement, of course, it will have to be settled in court.” 

e man saw what sort of an individual he was up against. 
He knew Fred well by reputation. He knew that he under- 
stood law, and that he had the nerve to execute it as he 
understood it. 

Fred left Terry on the ranch as protection while he went 
to Hillsdale, where he presented his power of attorney to 
the judge. The judge appointed him as administrator of the 
estate at the request of the widow. 


ihe raiders had been lynched. 

Several relatives of the dead raiders wanted to hold Fred 
responsible for their taking off. A 

“All right,” said Fred. “I had nothing to do with it.” 

“Yes, but we understand that you captured them with a 
gang of yout men.” 

‘“Very true, but I turned them over to the sheriff of the 
county, and I was down on my own ranch when they were 
lynched. I’m not shirking anything. lf any of their rela- 
tives want to sue me for damages let them go ahead, but 
the friends and relatives of cattle thieves won’t have any 
show in this case.” 

“They were not cattle thieves,” said a burly fellow. 

“We won't quarrel about that, sir,” said Fred, “I believe 
every man captured at the Wallace ranch was either a cattle 
thief or else he suffered for being caught in bad company.” 

“Well,” said the fellow, “my brother was in that party, and 
I know that he wasn’t a cattle thief.” 

“All right. Go into court and sue the sheriff; he was in his 
charge. But you'll excuse me for saying that if your brother 
wasn’t a cattle thief he ought to have been hanged for being 
in that raid.” 

Several of the man’s friends were with him, and for a time 
it looked as though there would be shooting, but such was 
nou reputation as a deadshot that they were afraid of 


m. 
The sheriff, who was present, had the nerve to leok the 


On his way to Hillsdale, Fred was shown the place where 


One of them . : 


í 
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man straight in the face and tell him that he believed his 
brother was a cattle thief. 

“And,” he added, “I’m not fully convinced that you are not 
of the same stripe.” 

"The fellow shot at the sheriff, the bullet grazing his shoul- 
der. 

The sheriff deliberately shot him dead. For several days 
there was a great deal of excitement in and around Hills- 
dale. « 

The coroner's jury rendered a verdict of justifiable homi- 
cide, and there the matter ended. 

Fred published a card in the paper, announcing that he 
had been appointed administrator of the Wallace estate and 
asked that every man who had claims against the estate 
should present them to him. 


CHAPTER VII. 
“HALT THERE!” 


At Fred’s request, the judge authorized him to sell a thou- 
sandicattle and deposit the money in a bank, subject either to 
his order or to that of the ‘court. ; 

Tt was rather out of season, but the cattle brought fn 
prices, and the money was deposited as the judge had ordered. 


The claims were then paid as fast as they were proven, and | 


in less than a fortnight every claim approved by the judge 


and the widow had been paid, and several thousand dollars ; 


were left over, which the judge ordered to be paid to the 
widow. i 
“Well,” said the sheriff, “that is the quickest settlement 
I ever saw in the case of an estate as large as that. You 
finished it up without a single suit, Fearnot." : 
*Well, why should there be any suits, Mr. Sheriff? Here 
is a helpless widow with two grown daughters being hounded 
almost to death by a heartless set of creditors. I wanted to 
relieve them from all anxiety as quickly as possible. At my 
suggestion they are going to New Era with.us, and will spend 
the summer there. I'll place à competent man in charge of 
the estate. He is Jack Hill, one of my boys." 
*Ah, ah! I know him well" said the sheriff. 


competent cattleman." 
Ill ask you, Mr. Sheriff, 


*He is a 


*Yes, and he is a deadshot, too. 
if Jack calls on you for your official assistance to render it 
promptly, and you'll be doing me a personal favor." 

"That's all right, Fearnot. 
from me that he calls for." 

“Well, you can bet he won't call for it unless necessity 
compels him to. He will put a Winchester in the hands of 
. every man on the place, and cattle thieves will find him 
about like Wicklow, probably a little moře so, for I believe 
he will shoot quicker than Wicklow." 

*Well, speaking of that man Wicklow, Fred, I.don't believe 
he has an equal in all the West as.a ranch manager." 

“T don’t believe so, either. Do you know that any week 
in the year I can come down on him, and he has his books 
balanced up to a single cow. I have so much confidence in 
him that, so far as the business of the ranch is concermed, 
every dollar in the bank from that ranch is subject to his 
check. Once a week he makes a report, balancing up every- 
thing-to the last dollar, and at the end of each week the 
ranch doesn't owe a cent." 

*Well, that is wonderful. 

*So he is," assented Fred. 


He is a wonderful manager.” ` 


The estate settled up, Fred returned to the Wallace ranch teg 


and there found the ladies ready for the journey east. 

Friends of the Wallaces had come in from ranches around 
to visit them and their guests. 

Of course, so soon after the death of the ranch owner they 
had no festivities, but their ftiends quietly- congratulated 
them on the promptness with which Mr. Fearnot and Mr. 
Olcott had settled up their business and brought them through 
serious trouble. 


Many ranchmen, besides quite a number of entire strang- 


ers, visited the place where Fred and his men had captured 
the raiders. 

Jack kept a strict watch on all strangers. 

He was in the saddle every day, and kept every man at his 


He can have any assistance’ 


| 


He gave them to understand that every one was expected 
to do his fulDduty, regardless of conseauences. 
uring the evenings the widow had long talks with him. 
She wanted to find out all she could about his plans for 
the future. 


.He told her, with her permission, he would run the ranch 
on the same plan that Fearnot ran his; that he would pro- 
duce supplies for man and beast on the place, just as Wick- 
low did; he would raise pork and vegetables, and would build 
better houses for the men, and would add several rooms to 
the main dwelling, all of which she approved. 

Frequently the elder daughter sat with her mother and 
joined in the conversation. : 

Terry noticed it, and spoke to Mary about it. 

“Oh, Evelyn and I have been noticing that ever since we 
came up here,” said Mary. “I’m quite sure that She is be- 
coming deeply interested in him.” 

“Best thing that could happen,” said Terry, “but don’t hint 
anything about it.” , 

*No, of course not! I know that both the sisters greatly 
admire him, and neither of them would make a mistake in 
marrying him." 

Now, unknown to anyone on the ranch, a party of friends 
of the raiders who had been lynched, plotted to waylay Fred 
and Terry as they returned to their own ranch and shoot 
them down from ambush in revenge for the death of their 
friends. 

Evidently they had a spy among some of the new employees 
on the Wallace ranch, at least Fred and Terry so thought 
later on. 

Fred and Terry and Jack were busy for about ten days 
perfecting the plans for running the ranch during the ab- 
sence of the Wallace fzmily. 

They rode -all around the ranch nearly every day and 
inspected the great wire fence, to see that it was unimpaired 
in any way. 

Twice the two sisters and Evelyn accompanied them 


Laround the complete circuit of the ranch, both for the exer- 


eise, as well as the pleasure of the trip. 

Evelyn particularly noticed that the elder Wallace sister 
seemed to enjoy having Jack Hill by her side. 

He was a masterful sort of a fellow, about the same. size 
and build as Fred Fearnct. 

He was as active as a cat, and Fred remarked to her one 
day that all he needed to be his equal in physical strength 
was careful training for several months. 

“I have but one objection to him," said Fred, “and that 
is his disposition to be somewhat reckless in exposing him- 
seif." 

He told Terry that Jack didn't know what fear meant. 

*Oh when he gets a bullet or two," said Terry, *he will be 
a little more cautious. He is under the impression that be 
bears a charmed life." 

“Well, ycu know I've been charged with the same thing, 
Terry, but I’ve never been superstitious enough to believe it.” 

*Well, I've often thought it was true, Fred. It seems that 
some men can't be hit by a bullet. You know an old Indian 
shot at Washington when Braddock was defeated more than 
a score of times, and the Indian persisted to the day of his 
death that Washington bore a charmed life. He claimed that 
he was the only man he ever shot at that he didn't hit." 


“Oh yes! All the world knows that. I unce met a man in 
the Philippines who must have borne a charmed life. Up to , 
that time I had never missed such a mark in my life. I shot^ 


at him, but hanged if I could hit him, and he was a Filipino, 
» 
“Why, Fred, how is it you never told me about that be- : 


*Well, I didn't want you to know I shot deliberately at a 
man and missed him." 

“Well, that is a little singular," said Terry. 

"Yes, I thought so, too. But don't say anything about it, 
old man." ; 

Nearly every day strangers rode by, having no arms, ex- 
cept revolvers,. and they often stopped to converse with 
some of the cowboys. 

All the time preparations were going on for the party to 
start east. 

At first it was their intention to go direct to Hillsdale and 
take the train there, but Evelyn and Mary said that they had 


| brought their trurks with them, and that they were down at 
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Fearnot’s ranch, and they would have to go that way in order 
to get them. ` 

Then, too, they were to meet Amalie and Joe there. 

Fred sent a letter by messenger to Joe at the Snyder 
ranch, informing him on what day they would leave for 
Ranchman's Rest. $ 

The messenger returned with a letter from Joe, saying 
that he would meet them at their ranch on the day ap- 
pointed. 

The day before they were to leave the Wallace ranch, 
Fred sent a wagon: down to Wicklow’s with the trunks of 
the Wallace family. They intended to follow the next day 
in the saddle. 


So, before retiring that night, he told Fred that Jack 
had asked permission to go with the party, and Fred con- 
sented, saying: sea 

“Say, Terry, don’t you think that Miss Wallace is taking 
Jack’s heart along with her?” 

“Yes, do.” 

“Well, let the fellow go, and if her sister wants anothet 
to escort her, let him go, too.” "o 

*Oh, I guess she i$ not stuck on any of the cowboys!" 

The next morning they breakfasted before sunrise and 
Jack had the horses ready for them as soon as they had 
finished the meal. 

en Jack went out to mount his horse Fred noticed 


The night after the wagon left, Jack Hill came to Terry 
pus Me permission to aecompany the party down to his 
ranch. 

"Why, Jack, I haven't the least objection in the world," 
replied Terry, “but can you leave the ranch at this time?” 

Yes, for a couple of days. The truth is, I’m just the 
t bit suspicious, 
ysterious going on." 


Mr. Olcott, that there is something | 
.4€owboy on the place and spoke kindly to them, expressing 


that he was carrying something wrapped in his blanket and 


sivapped to his saddle. L^ E 
“What in thunder have you got there, Jack?” he asked. 


“Oh, something that I’m going to leave with Wicklow, . 


and, besides, I may come back to-night, and I never travel 
over night without having my blanket along.” 
Mrs. Wallace and her daughters shook hands with every 


“ihe deuce you say! "What sort of a mystery is it?" {the hope that they would find them well and doing well 


“That I can’t explain. There is one man on the 
whom I hired at Ranchman’s Rest as a cowboy. For 
last ten days nearly every stranger who comes this w 
seems to single him out to ask questions. So far as I h 
noticed, he has been doing his duty all right. But I can't 
understand how it is that every stranger that comes by here 
manages to have a few words with him. Tf es 
away from the house on the range they hunt hi 
haven't said anything to him about it." 


up. I 


“Well, Jack, I didn't know you were such a close ob- 
server." 3 
"Well, I tell you, Mr. Olcott, I notice everything. that 


goes on around me, no matter where I am. I never paid 
Ma attention to it, though, unti] I had seen it the third 
ime. 
who has noticed it. I never saw anything suspicious in any-' 
thing any of them did, but I find that a score of different 
parties have seen that fellow, and have had a few words 
with him before leaving the ranch, and somebody has seen 
him every day since I took him on the force. "The fellow 
himself seems to be all right. Parties at Ranchman's Rest 


give him a good name, but it is the singularity of the thing of 


that attracted my attention. I really don't know what it 
means, ] think that you ought to know about it." 

“Oh, well, I guess he is a fellow that they all know." 

"Yes, it may be, but it is singular that all of the other 
fellows that I hired down there appear to be strangers. to 
them except him." * 

"Well, do you know anything about those fellows who 
talked to him?" 

*No, I don't. They are all strangers." à 

“Well, I'll speak to Fred about it, Jack. It is a little 
singular, but probably it doesn't amount to anything. 
they are disreputable characters, we have given them a les- 
son that will last them their lives. But if you suspect 
anything, let me know what it is." j 

“Well, I must say there is nothing particularly that I 
suspect, only that the impression is on my mind that there 
is something wrong or mysterious going on. Now, you and 
Mr. Fearnot are going down to your ranch in charge of a 
party of five ladies, and the truth is, I am afraid that the 
escort is not large enough." 
“Great Scott, Jack! You don't suspect an attack, do you?” 
“Well, I don't know. I haven't seen more than two men 
together anywhere around for ten days, nor have I heard 
ng. So I beg you to let me go along and see you 


ell, Jack, we didn't intend to take our rifles with us, 
expected to leave those we brought up here for the 
of your men." 
“I beg that you won't do that, Mr. Olcott. Take them 
ong with you and send them back in the wagon that took 
the trunks down this morning. It's a twenty-five mile ride. 
You know there are a lot of friends of those fellows who 
were lynched who have been making threats of vengeance.” 
“Oh, yes, I’ve heard of that, but friends of those fellows 
whom we cleaned out two years ago down the river did the 
same thing, but they had prudence enough to drop it." 
Terry took no stock in his story, but he consented for 
him to go along. He rather suspected that Jack was anx- 
ious to with Miss Wallace as long as possible. 


'; have no trouble whatever during her absence. 


miles | 


And up to this hour I’m the only man on the ranch: 


“when they returned. 
She sid that.she had made arrangements for them to 
dray their pay regularly, and that she hoped they would 


Then they started off. 
i Fred rode between Evelyn and the widow. 


T and Mary rode with the younger daughter, while 
Jack brought up the rear with the elder one. They were 
g and chatting at a lively rate, as the sun began to 

.risé in the East. The grass was wet with dew. 


Jaek-rabbits sprang up every hundred yards or two and 
went bounding out of their way. 

In due time they reached the boundary of the Wallace 
ranch and passed through a gate at the southern end, 
which was kept.locked all the time. 

. Every cowboy on the place had a key. 

I jack dismounted and unlocked the gate and held it 
‘until the party passed through. 

| "^en he closed and locked it and, placing the key in his 
pocket; remounted his-horse. 

"a or six miles below their route lay between a series 

S 


' In some places there were large boulders of rock. 
« 


open 


which. is not worth much for ranch purposes. It is a 
little tóo*rocky, and you notice that the grass is very thin 
about here.” . 


offered to him rather cheap, but that he preferred what he 
had already purchased. I think he remarked that the ab- 
sence of water was his greatest objection to it.” 

“Ah,” said Fred, “he had the eye of a true ranchman." 

*Yes, so he had. I heard him say that there was one 
spot of about twenty acres among the rocks down here that 
seemed to be infested with more rattlesnakes than any place 
he knew in all the West." 

“Well, I've heard several cowboys mention it as ‘Rattle- 
snake Ranch 8.'" à 

“Oh, my!” said Evelyn, “there is nothing I dislike so 
as rattlers. Why not turn around and avoid those bould- 
ers?" M 

“Oh, we will cross it in a few minutes. We have a long 
ride before us, and we would have to go about half a mile 
around when really there is no need of it." 

Just then a hoarse voice from behind some of the boulders 
sang out: 


CHAPTER VIII. 
THE TERRIBLE BATTLE AT RATTLERS RANCH. 


At the words “Halt, there,” Evelyn, who was riding by 
the side of Fred, suddenly checked up her horse and said: 

“Fred, did you hear that?” 

“Yes.” 

At the same moment Jack Hill was seen to spring from 
his horse and unstrap his blanket from his saddle. 

It dropped to the ground, and in less than thirty seconds 
he drew four Winchester rifles from it. - 


” said Fred, “here is one section of country in: 
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“Mr. Olcott,” said he, “we are halted by somebody be- 
hind the boulders. Here are four rifles." 

“All vight,”, said Terry. “Hand me up one." 

And, quiek as a flash, Terry had a Winchester in his 
hand as he sai in his saddle. 

“What in the world does it mean?” exclaimed the elder 
Wailace girl, as she saw the rifles in Jack’s blanket. 

“I don’t know, but a command to halt is suspicious,” 
plied Jack. 

A the head of the line Fred haltedshis horse and cried 
ou 

“Who are you, and what do you mean by halting us?” 

For reply Fred heard a shot and a bullet knocked his hat 
off his head. 

Evelyn gasped and asked: 

“Are you hurt, Fred?” 

“No, dear. The bullet that would kill me hasn’t been 
molded yet.” 

“Fred,” called out Terry, “here is a Winchester,” and 
he spurred his horse up to where Fred was sitting, bare- 
headed, in his saddle. 

Of course he took the rifle, coolly dismounted and picked 
up. his hat. 

“Brother,” Evelyn asked, “is there another rifle here?” 

“Yes, yes!” sang out Jack. “Can you use it?" 

“Of course I ean if it is necessary." 

Jack. van up and handed her the rifle, saying: 

“It is fully charged, miss.” 

‘The women, of course, were almost in a panic, except 
Evelyn, who was as cool as it was possible to be under such 
cireumstances. 

“Fred,” Terry asked, “did you see anybody?” 

*No; but I have seen the muzzles of eight or ten rifles 
behind those boulders; the one on the left and the othar on 
the right, not fifty yards apart.” © 

Then he sang out: 

“Say, what do you fellows want?” 

“We want you,” came a voice from behind the boulder 
on the right. “You are surrounded, and we want you and 
Oleott and Jack Hill. 
their way unharmed.” 

“Do you mean you want us to surrender?” 

“Thats just what we mean,” came back a hoarse voice. 

“Well, why don’t you show yourselves and make the de- 
mand like square men?” 

“Because we are no fools,” came back. “We have, got 
you where we can get you dead or alive.” » 

“Oh, mercy!" cried the widow, wringing her hands. “You 
see, our troubles are not ended yet. Please don’t provoke 
a fight with them.” 

"Fred, don't you put yourselves in those men's hands," 
cautioned Evelyn. 

“No, dear. That is something I'l never do." 

Just then a shot came, and a bullet crashed through 
Terry's horse's head, and down he dropped to the ground. 

Then another shot and Fred's horse fell . 

Almost at the same instant Jack's horse was shot, and 
Jack, too, rolled over on the ground, when a scream burst 
from tlie elder Miss Wallace, but he sprang to his feet, rifle 
in band, and called to Fred coolly: 

“Let's go for those fellows, Mr. Fearnot. "They've got 
the advantage where they are. We must go right in and 
mix up with them,” and with that he dashed off towards 
the boulder on the right. 

Quick as a fiash Fred and Terry followed and, to the 
amazement of the widow and the others, Evelyn dashed hi 
after them on her horse. 

Tn less than a minute they were behind the big Teea 
where they found six men, every one of whom turned an 
fired indiscriminately when a terrible mixup followed. 

Winchesters, and revolvers popped right and left. 

In a moment every one of the assailants behind the rock 
was downed except two, and those two were engaged in try- 
i to shoot Fearnot. 


re- 


in, 
E Quse as a flash Evelyn fired twice in succession, and the] 


two men went down, shot stone dead. 

The smoke hadn't cleared away from the muzzle of her 
rifle before she called out to Fred: 

“Fred, are you hurt?” 

“No, dear; I'm all right. Turn your horse's head and ride 
back to the other ladies." 

“Brother,” she called, “are you hurt?” 

“No; I’m all right.” 


We guarantee to let the ladies go ho 


d|kept pressing her hand over her heart. 


J three captured men, when Terry came to Fred's assis 


He had scarcely spoken when a wounded man raised on his 
elbow and aimed his rifle at him. 

Seated on her horse, Evelyn saw it, and, quick as a flash, 
she fired at him, when he rolled over, a finished man. 

s She was, if possible, the coolest one in the party at that 
ime. 

Her horse was unhurt and so was she. 

The fellows behind the other boulder couldn't see what was 
going on behind the one on the right, and they were in doubt 
as to what had ecome of their companions. 

The ladies on horseback were screaming and siniri 
their hands, and some of the horses were becoming unman- 
ageable. 

T ran up to Evelyn, seized the bit of her horse and 
sal 

“Now, dear, if you’ll do as I tell you you'll draw those 
others out and give us a chance at them. Scream at the toj 
of your voice that we are all killed.” 

She very promptly did so. 

The woman's voice deceived them completely. 

They knew that it was Miss Olcott who had followed th 
behind the boulder, and her scream meant that Fred or Terry 
had been killed, so ‘they rushed out, hurrahing at a great rate. 

There were nine of them, all armed with Winchesters. 

“Ready, boys! Ready, boys!” called Fred, and they slipped 
out from behitd the boulder and poured a stream of shot 
right into them. 

As soon as Fred let go Evelyn's horse's bit she rode for- 
ward and opened fire on them herself. 

Fred and Terry and Jack had drop 
their ability to fire rapidly soon knoc 
survivors. 

It was done so quickly that the other three tried 2 re- 
treat, and they did get behind the boulder. 

Jack dashed right in after them single-handed, adc a 
hand-to-hand fight ensued, each using his rifle as a club. 

Terry and Fred joined in, and they captured the-three men. 

Evelyn dashed up on horseback, too, and Fred, fearing that 
in her excitement she might hit the wrong man, yelled to 


ed on their knees, and 
d out six of the nine 


r: 
“Stop! Stop, Evelyn! They are all down!" 
She stopped, looked at him, and said: 


“Say, Fred, are you sure you are not hurt ?" 
“Well, help me down, please. I'm afraid I'm going to fall 
off.” 


He dropped his rifle and ran to her horse's side and reached + 
Fac his-arms just in time to catch her as she fell from her , 
saddle. 

At first he was E E that a stray bullet had hit her. 

He caught her in his arms, kissed her all over her face, 
sayi 
I dear, tell me, are you hurt?” 

But she had swooned into utter unconsciousness. 

Strange to say, Mary Hamilton, who had remained with 
the other ladies, was trembling like a leaf, bat had kept her 
self-possession. 

Ot course, she added her sereams to the others. 

“Terry, Terry,” called Fred, “I’m afraid Evelyn is hit." 

But Terry didn’t hear him, and Fred continued shower- 
ing kisses all over her face. 

Suddenly she came to and looked him straight in the 
eyes. 

T dear, are you hit?" he kept asking her. 

“No,” she replied. 

He laid her on the parched grass and began fonning} 
with his hat. 

Still he was suspicious that she was wounded, “For 


“Evelyn, Evelyn, tell me; are you hit?” j 
“No, Fred." But she seemed on the point of goi 
into another faint. ` 

By that time Fred and Jack had finished tying up 


“Sister,” he called, “are you hurt?” 
No," she. replied faintly. 

“Well, what is the matter with you, then. Neither Fred 
nor I nor Jack are hit. But how it is that we are not dead . 
I cau't understand." 

^Here, boss,” called Jack, “here is a flask of ‘whisky I 
found in the pocket of one of those fellows. Maybe that 
will revive her." x 

“No, no!” said Terry, “it may be poison.” 


^ 
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“Boss,” said Jack, “these fellows out here use bullets, but 
they never use poison. I would not be afraid to take it." 

“Neither would I,” said Fred. “Let me have that flask." 

He poured a teaspoonful of it in Evelyn's mouth and she 
spluttered awfully. 

Finally she said? 

“Fred, mm only weak from the shock. 
or brother would be killed.” 

“Well, calm yourself. We are all right,” and he kissed 
her several times again. 

“Terry, go down there and quiet those ladies. Tell them 
Aside. wiped out our assailants, and that none of us are 
urt. 

Terry ran down and sung out: 

“Keep quiet, ladies. We are all right." 

ary Hamilton then spurred her horse around the boulder 
Saw Evelyn lying on the ground. 

‘Terry, Terry,” she sung out, “is Evelyn hurt?" 

“She says she isn't. I guess it is only the shock and the 
excitement." 

“Help me down, please," and he assisted her 


I was sure you 


from the snd- 


e. 

She ran to Evelyn and actually pushed Fred out of the 
way and took her in her arms herself. " 

She began kissing her all over her face, saying: 

“Evelyn, Evelyn, do you know me, Mary?” 

*Yes, Mary." 

“Tell me, are you hurt?” 

*No; I don't think I am." 
AMT nik get the truth out of her. 

at. 

Then Terry called up the other ladies, and soon they were 
all crowded around her. 

Fred and Terry retired and left the ladies in charge of 


Pm afraid that she is 


er. 
They joined Jack, who had charge of the three men who 


had been captured. 

“Mr. Fearnot, is Miss Olcott hurt?" Jaek' asked. 

“Jack, that is what we are trying to find out. She says 
she isn’t, but I never knew her to act so before. The ladies 
will examine her and see.” 

“Well, Mr. Fearnot, Pm hit. But how badly I can’t tell 
yet. I'm bleeding very freely." : 

“Where are you hit, Jack?” 

“I am hit in the left chest.” 

“Great Scott! Let me see,” and Terry felt under his left 
shoulder blade and found that a bullet had passed through. 

dba the bullet passed out under his shoulder blade," said 


*Well, let me see it." 

He examined it and found it was impossible to say whether 
it was a fatal wound or not. 

Jack was still standing on his feet. 

“Jack, you had better lie down,” he said. 

“No, sir. Not as long as I can stand up, and I'm going 
to finish these villains before I die," and before Fred could 
OLEN to prevent it, he shot one of the prisoners through 

e head. 


“Great Scott, that won’t do!” said Fred, and he made a 


b to get the revolver from him, but he was unable to 

O SO. 
He reached over Fred's shoulder and shot the second man. 
t To save himself, the third man promptly laid down on the 


jack emptied his revolver into him, and in another min- 
hc was a dead man. 

firing aroused Evelyn and she sat up and asked: 

at's that? Are they still fighting?" and despite the 

that the two Wallace girls were holding to her, she 

to her feet, seized a rifle and looked around. > 
ran to her, caught her in his arms and held her un. 

^ He found that she was able to walk, though. " 

She seemed to be growing weaker every minute. n" 
The elder Wallace girl said: 

“Mr. Fearnot, she is not wounded, so far as we ean find: 
but take that gun away from her. But what's the matter 
with Mr. Hill?" 5 
“Why, he is hurt,” said Terry, and, quick as a flash, Miss 
Wallace broke from -the party, rushed to Jack, sat down on 
the d and took his head on her lap. 

.All her nervousness and fright seemed to have left her 
very suddenly. 
*Mr. Hill, Mr. Hill, you are hurt?" 
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“Yes, Miss Wallace. I'm shot through the left chest.” 

Then she began moaning and crying and rubbing his face 
with her hand. ; 

Suddenly she leaned over him and said: . 

“Jack Hill you must not die. You must live for me." 

He looked up at her suddenly and said: . 

“IIl do that! Ill do that! I won't die! I'm a strong 
man. Pll live a thousand years for you if you wish.” 

“Then do so." ` : F : 

By and by Fred came up with Evelyn clinging to his 


arms. 

i had been convinced, finally, that she hadn't been hit by 
a bullet. 

Terry had cut away a part of Jack's shirt so that the 
course of the bullet, where it entered and where it passed 
through his shoulder, could be plainly seen. f 

Evelyn then looked around, gave a shudder and said: 

“Tsn’t it awful, a regular battlefield!" 5 

“Yes,” said Miss Walace, “and the bravest man of all is 
badly wounded.” 4 p 

“Yes, he is a brave man. I noticed him. He was the first 
in the fight. It is a wonder we were not all killed, for. they 
were at such close quarters that whatever a bullet from a 
Winchester hit it went clear through.” 

“Well,” said Terry, “what ars we to do now? We are at 
least ten miles from our church and about fifteen from the 
Wallace ranch?” , 

“Well, Mrs. Wallace," Fred asked, “where is the nearest 
vanch from here, or do you know?” 

The widow was so confused she couldn't answer the ques- 
tion, but looked blankly around her. 

“Say, Fred," said Terry, “i'll ride down to Wicklow's for 
a wagon." 


CHAPTER IX. 


HOW JACK WON HIS BRIDE. 


Terry sprang on one of the horses which had been ridden 
by one of the ladies and dashed off southward. 

Jack insisted that if they would help him on a horse he 
sa ride through to the ranch himself, but Fred didn't be- 
ieve it. 

"Terry has gone for ‘assistance, Jack," said he. “He will 
bring a wagon.” 

“Yes, but he can’t get back before the middle of the after- 
noon, 

“That’s all right, old fellow. You just keep quiet. I can 
stop that bleeding. We must have more horses, anyway, 
before we can pull through.” 

“Well, why don’t you look for the horses belonging to 
those villains?” 

“Great Scott!” said Fred, “there isn’t one in sight.” 

“Well, if you’ll look around for them you'll find them. 
They didn’t come here on foot.” s 

Fred went a little way over the hill and found the horses 
staked out. 

“Great Scott, there they are!" and he went down among 
them and counted them. e 

There were fifteen in all, some rather poor, while others 
were fine. à . 

He went back and reported to the ladies. 

To his astonishment, Terry hadn't been gone but little 
over half an hour when he came back, followed by one of his 
own cowboys driving a two-horse wagon. : 

Wicklow had sent. him up to render assistance to the 
party on their way down to his place. ; 

He explained the sitdation in a few words and the driver 
rocdeded at onee to pull up grass to make a comfortable 
ed in the wagon for the wounded man. 

Jack was placed in it, and Miss Wallace insisted on sitting 

in the wagon with him and holding his head in her lap. 

Fred had dressed his wounds as well as he could under the 
circumstances. 

Then he and Fred and tH® driver tied up all the horses that 
were worth taking, seven in number, and turned the others 
loose to wander where they those. 

Then they selected the best horses, placed their own sad- 
dles on them and mounted, and off the party went, winding 
their way slowly southward. í 

When they reached the ranch Wicklow at once ’phoned to 
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Ranchman’s Rest ‘for a physician, telling him that one of his 
men was badly wounded with a buliet through his left chest. 
He urged the doctor to ride at the top of his horse's speed. 


in a little oyeg two hours. 
_The. wagon was then sent back, with several cowboys, to 
bury the dead and bring in their effects. 

Terry, told the men they could keep whatever they found 
'válue on the dead rascals, and directed them to bring in 
ir Winchesters. : 
The doctor very promptly examined Jack's wound, and 

pronounced it serious, but not necessarily fatal. As he was 
» a Strong man of good health and wonderful will-power, he 
thought by careful nursing he would pull through. 

“Doctor,” said Miss Wallace, “I'll do the nursing. He is 
the bravest man I ever saw; and fought for us with the cour- 
age of a lion." 


ds “Oh, we will all take care of him, doctor," spoke up sev- 
eral of the ladies. 
= “Don’t all of you nurse him at once. Give him plenty of 
"sleep. Always keep in héaring, so that if he needs anything 
f dn can attend to it. Don't keep him talking, but just let 
“him sleep as much as he wishes." 

' Evelyn, of course, was very weak from the shock. 

Fred took her in his arms and bore her up to the room 
that she and Mary had been occupying. 

There he again kissed her all over her face, and told her she 
was the bravest girl in the whole world. 

*Dear," said he, *I saw you shoot three of those men your- 
self, and every one you shot gave up the ghost at once. I 
kaon what was in your mind. You were thinking of Terry 
and me. 


“That’s all, Fred. I had no thought of myself, and weak 
as I am, I am the happiest girl in all the world at this mo- 
ment. But, Fred, I want you to promise me that you won't 
yun into unnecessary danger. I want you to settle down at 
New Era, Fredonia, or Maryville, or at least keep east of 
the Mississippi for a while. Will you promise me that?” 

“Darling, I'll promise you anything just now, and I won't 
do anything rash again without your consent." 

“That will do! That wil do! I know when you make a 
promise you will keep it, Fred.” 

The party was anchored at th 
for an indefinite time. 

None of them would think of leaving as long as.Jack Hill 
needed attention. s 

A man had been left in charge of the Wallace ranch when 
Jack left there. 

He didn’t expect to be gone more than twenty-four hours, 

: but how he was likely to be laid up for at least three 
months. 


Mrs. Wallace consulted with Fred about it. 

Fred said that he would go up and put another man in 
charge and see that things went on all right, and that every 
man did his duty. 

When Evelyn heard that he was going back she promptly 
protested, saying: 

“Fred, don’t you leave me. You stay right here. There 
are other good men on the ranch who can go up and do 
everything that you order; and brother, too, must not leave 

ome Another shock like that would kill me.” 
"o Wicklow selected a man to go up charged with orders 
from himself, Fred Fearnot and the widow. 

— ‘When the news reached the men at the Wallace ranch of 

the wiping out of fifteen men who had made an attack from 

* weBlibus on the party, they were dumfounded. 

"The report spread all over the country, and scores visited 

the e known as "Rattlers' Ranch" and saw the graves 
^f declare à villains. 


e Fearnot and Olcott ranch 


They declared that Fred, Terry and Jack had done one of 
the miost^wonderful feats ever known in the West. ` 
saN ell,” said the cowboy who brought the news, “they te’! 


, me tai Miss Olcott rode right into. the middle of the fight, 


e mS Mee in her hand and shot three of them her- 
"self." 


Phe, C t! 
< A 1 


.who was holding up Mr. Fearnot., She is as timid as a rab- 
bit, but has the heart and nerve of a heroine when emer- 
gencies arise." 

A messenger was sent over to the Snyder ranch to in- 
form Joe and Amalie of what had happened, and that the 


"hat beautiful young Indy shot three men?” 


€ 


FRED FEARNOT'S 


aat -The distance: was twenty miles, which the physician made i 


There is a story that years ago she shot a man! 


ics were they would have to stay there several 


OYS. 


e Joe and Amalie and Rudolph Snyder came over 
“upon receipt of the news. 
up to Evelyn's room, took her up in her arms 


like a little child, and said: 

*You b: ve girl! I understand how it is. You didn't 
know what fear is when your sweetheart and your brother 
are in caliger.” 

Evelyn could only bury her face and cry tears of joy in 
the arms of her ever faithful friend. 

Gradually she gained her strength, and after a while got 
up and dressed and mingled with the others, 

The housé was now crowded with guests, but on account of 
kd wounded man, most perfect quiet was observed all the 
ime. j 

Evelyn visited Jack several times, and always found Miss 
Willaee sitting by his bedside, with her hand in his. : 

The fact is, she had promised Jack to be his wife when 
got well, but neither had spoken a word about it to any 
other. 

The “physician himself was astonished at the rapidity of 
his recovery. 

He didn't know that “Doctor Love” was helping the case. 

The party spent two months there, by which time Jack 
was up and walking around the place. 

He had become one of the party. 

By and by they began making preparations to continue 
their trip East. 

“Girls, Pm not going," said Miss Wallace. 

“What!” exclaimed Evelyn, who felt sure that such would 
be the case. “Are you going to stay out here?" 

“Yes, I’m going back to my old home, and I'm going as 
Mrs. Jack. Hill." 

“I knew it,” said Evelyn. “I knew it weeks ago, dear, and 
I"n sure you'll be happy with him." 
“Well, I love him, and I just couldn't help it." 


‘tT don’t blame you, dear." 

“Well, you won’t go until after we are married, will you?” 
Miss Wallace asked. 

“No, we will stay right here, and see you married before 
we go East.” 

Mrs. Wallace determined to go back-home and stay with 
"wr daughter. 

The younger sister vowed that she would go and spend 
ihe rest of the season with her friends at New Era. : 

.*Well, Terry, it isn't the first time that Cupid has had 
something to do with our work, eh?" 

“No. Im glad this thing has happened. 
Mrs. Wallace, as well as for. Jack." 

“Yes, so it is. You bet Jack will make it hot for anybody 
who tries to get cattle from that ranch." 

“Yes, and all I regret is that it is keeping us out here so 
long. The girls, though, seem to be satisfied, and they'll 
have one more chance to act as waiting maids for a happy 
biide. But look here, Fred, won't he always feel the effects 
of that wound?” / 

“Well, that's a question I can’t answer. You had better 
propound it to the doctor." c i 

“y did, and the doctor said that he didn't think that, after 
a few months, he would feel any effects from it whatever. 
Hr told me he didn't think it struck the lung, but that it was 
a mighty narrow escape for him." 

“Well, I guess his life was saved by the careful and faith 
ful nursing of Miss Wallace." > 

“Well, I never knew of a fellow that got more atte ti 
from nurses than he did. The prospective mother-in- 
and prospective bride vie with each other in nursing hi 

“That’s true, to say nothing of Evelyn and Mary, 


| 
f 


i 


It's lucky for 


— 


i." State he could not have received more attention.” 
»)ue day Terry tried to tease the happy couple, beca 
y were sitting up against each other out on the piazza. 
iut Miss Wallace was not to be teased. 
he was deeply infatuated. She suggested to Terry that 
"*get Mary to come and sit by him and det her show them 
xv to reach the acme of courtship. : 
` Terry called Mary and made her sit down in a chair by his 
| glo. 
le slipped his arm around her waist, pulled her up to 
him, and kissed and squeezed her. 
“Oh, my, Jack!" said Miss Wallace, “why don't you do 
that way? Don't you love me as much as he loves her?" 


į 


. "Why, great Scott, I thought I had alread i 
it to. yvur complete dE eng Sah aad 


“Oh, wait,” she laughed, “ K 
RE re n a ; “you haven't seen all of Mr. Ol- 
Mary laughed and. tried to break away, 
a edi a struggle ensued. 
e younger Miss Wallace called Evelyn and Fred. 
trouble — running out, and wanted to know what the 
“Why, no trouble at all,” said Jack. “He is j i 
, . tot 
p^. end 5s court and get ie most satisfaction eub ofi 
p came running ùp, a i i i 
rai Ge Dt ag : P, nd the intended bride’s sister 
“Great Scott, Evelyn, here!” 
m her on his lap, 
ere, let's join in this fun," and the three 
hugging and kissing until the younger sister fo V adag 
dapi clapping her hands and calling her mother. 
; , was out in the back yard, helpi ick- 
low feed the chickens, but she came Bering’ tition an 


house. 
“Why in tlle 


but Terry held her 


and Fred sat down in a chair 
and said: 


"Look, mother!" the younger daugh i 
world haven't I got a peau!” bins. 

“Come here, dear!" Fred ealled to her. 
VON ran up to him, and he pulled her down on the other 

"Just go ahead now. We want to show Jack and his gi 
how to behave when they feel ilke gathering honey” ne 
he trotted both of them on his knees, with an arm around 
eneh, ang os omer S rar isa kisses from them. 

ihe widow stood by, looking on and laughing h i or 
quite à while, and then she returned. to the Mk oM T 

de COME, iens broke up. 

5 »^ sai e elder sister, “th idn? 
thing, di Oey, Se Rs er, ey didn't teach us any- 

"No, dear. 'The fact is we didn't need any teaching; and 
now I reckon yóu'd better set the day esie quei ya 
ried and let them go on East." e day, and we will get mar- 

She named the day one weck 
sent out to ranchmen's families for 

Evelyn and Mary had brought no 
but they were the finest dressed of 
to the wedding. 

They were married in the forenoon, and were to ri 
to the ranch on horseback. DN eee 

They had fully half a hundred people to-escort tl 
families who lived in that direction oe 

The widow went along with them, of course, but her 
younger daughter remained at Fearnot’s ranch, and pre: 
n ri go EA the next day. 

malie and Joe were on hand, ready to accompany them. 

When they reached Ranchman's Rest they watted about an 
hour for the train. . 

All the Snyder family were there to see them off, and so 
were the Taylors and the Griswolds. It had been a long 
time since such a crowd had gathered at the old @avern. 

The landlord would have tendered a farewell dance to 
them, but Evelyn and Mary urged them to take the train 
at once, as they were anxious to reach New Era before the 


off, and. invitations were 
nearly fifty miles around. 
fancy dresses with them, 
all the ladies who came 


Season ended. 


They wired to Dick and Margie that they were leaving, 
and would reach New Era in three days. 

Miss Wallace had never been east of the Mississippi be- 
fore, and although she was twenty years of age she was just 


* like a little child in the exuberance of her spirits over the 


towns and cities and great rivers. 


Fred frequently joked her, saying that he would send her 
back soon as a bride, since her sparkling eyes and rosy 
cheeks would be sure to make a capture. 

When they struck Chicago she was amazed at the im- 
mensity of “The Windy City." J 
. But she had heard so much about New Era that she didn't 
care to stop over there a single day. 

So they hurried on through. 

When they reached New Era it was quite late in the 
afternoon, and it looked as though a thousand people were 
on hand to welcome them. All the cottagers were eager to 
greet Mary and Evelyn, as well as Fred and Terry. 

The news had been published of the attempt to ambush 
Fred and Terry, and of course it had made Evelyn more of 
& heroine than ever before in her life. 7 


CHAPTER X. ' 


CONCLUSION. 


Fully a hundred young ladies caught Mary and Evelyn in 
their arms and hugged and kissed them, and the greeting 
was so affecting that both girls shed tears. —. 

One asked many questions about the great fight at Rat- 
tlers' ranch. PES 

Evelyn persisted in saying that she didn't remember a 
thing she had done. à 

She said all she knew was that the parties were shooting 
at Fred and Terry, and she thought of nothing but their dan- 


er. s : 
É “They tell me," she said, “that I killed three of the vil- 
lains, but I knew nothing of it; but I do know I’ve always 
been willing to risk my life for my brother.”. š 

“Oh, you mean Fred, don’t you?” one of the girls asked. 

“Yes, as much as I do brother. There is only one thing 
I recollect distinctly, and that is I saw a wounded man rise 
up and aim his rifle at brother Terry, and before I knew it I 
raised the rifle I had in my hand and shot him first. I 
wasn’t twenty feet from him? Please don’t say anything 
more to me about it, for it makes me shudder to think of, 
the things I saw that day. Just think of brother, Fred, and 
Jack Hill wiping out a band of fifteen men who had ambushed 
them. It is perfectly horrible how those men can fight. I 
felt sure that all of them would be killed, end. we would be 
left helpless in their hands, but that man, Jack Hill, was so 
fearless that he led the charge on foot up to the first party, 
who were behind a big boulder. Fred and Terry dashed right . 
after him, and it is a good thing they did, for there were 
six men behind that boulder. I don't know whether I urged 
my horse to follow them or not, but he did, and when the 
shooting began I fired, too. I’ve often thought that Fred 
and brother bore charmed lives. When Į think about it now, 
I can see the advantage that they had, for the villains were - 
divided into two parties, each about fifty yards or so from 
the other. It was such a surprise to them that those behind 
fhe first boulder were all killed before the parties behind . 
the other boulder knew what had happened. They couldn't 
isee each other. Then Fred played them a trick. He told me 
to scream out that they were al! dead. I thought that he 
meant that all the villain: were dead, but he didn't. He 
meant for me to make the impresgion upon the ones behind 
the boulders that he, brother. and Jack were dead. When I 
screamed the others came running over, hurrahing and yell- : 
ing. It was then that Fred took the lead, and brother and 
Tack opened fire on them as soon as they came in sight. Our 
men dropped down on their. knees, and had their rifles in . 
position, and before the ambushers became aware that they 
had been followed more than half of them were down, and 
then the bloody work was finished. Oh, it was awful. Three 
of them were captured. Jack Hill was shot through the 
| chest, and he, thinking he was, done for. deliberately drew 
his revolver and shot them dead in their tracks. I made 
Fred promise me that he wouldn't go out there again in a 
hurry. I can't remember when he and brother ever went out 
tHere without getting into some sort of trouble, in which rifles 
and revolvers took part." 

A day or two after that all the cottagers along the lake 
front gave them a reception at the lake clubhouse. 

Fully five thousand people crowded around the place. Not- 
withstanding every one of them had seen Evelyn Olcott many 
times before, they wanted to see her again. She heard her . 
name spoken lovingly and with so much praise that all the © 
evening she was blushing like a rose. ; 

Miss Wallace, who had been one of the witnesses of the 
terrible tragedy, received a great deal of attention. 

She soon became very popular. 

She received many invitations to dance. 

She tried to refuse, but Evelyn, Amalie, and other ladies 
advised her to accept each invitation, and not to let the 
recent death of her father spoil her pleasure. 

He had then been dead about seven months. 

A young man named Gilmore fell in love with her, and 
danced three or four times with her. 

Then he asked permission to call on her.  . 

She told him that she was a guest of the Fearnots, and 
she would ask their consent. 

Fred knew the young man's 
to receive him. : 


family well, and advised her 
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He called the next evening, and from that time he became 
- her constant companion. E 
He took her out rowing several times each week. She 
accompanied him to the races and to social functions along 
the lake front. : 
‘ She wrote glowing letters to her mother and sister, telling 
them that New Era was the grandest place on earth; that 
there were ten thousand visitors there a day; that the air 
wm as pure there as*it was out West, and the water better 
still. : 
She told of how many dresses she was having made, and 
said she couldn't tell how long she would remain. 
Said she in one letfer: ’ 
“Miss Olcott and Miss Hamilton have invited me, after 
the close of the season here, to go to Fredonia, where they 
were born and reared, and spend some time there with them, 
and, mother, I want your consent now in advance. They are 
- 7 such lovely girls, as you know. They have everything that 
-heart can wish. I haven't yet met a single lady that isn't a 
J»friend of theirs. Every one speaks so lovingly of them. 
~~ There’s being published to-day all over the United States an 
account of Miss Olcott's brave fight to save her brother and 
sweetheart from the bandits who wanted to capture or kill 
them. Mr. Fearnot is considered one of the greatest men in 
the whole country. Everybody seems to be his friend. I’ve 
‘heard many elderly men say that he could go to Congress 
if he would accept the nomination. I've heard others say 
that he will some day be governor of the State." 
She didn't say anything in her letters to her mother about 
her dancing. She knew her mother would be shocked. 
Every day was a ceaseless round of arausements of some 


The season was winding up, and a number of families left 
to visit other places, and gradually the crowd thinned out. 
One day she received a check for five hundred dollars from 
sher mother. : 
.. She gave it to Evelyn, saying that her brother and Mr. 
Fearnot had been paying-all of her expenses, and had given 
her credit at the stores, so she thought that the check should 
be made over to them. 
“Why, my dear child," said Evelyn, “they wouldn't touch 
it. You take my advice and deposit it in the bank to your 


own credit." é 
i what sort, of 


“Well, I won't do it. I’m going to hand 
pleasure of giving her 


or Mr. Fearnot myself. 
“All right, dear, and then you'll find 
friends they are." 
So Fred and Terry both had the 
the same advice that Evelyn had. 
ste followed their advice because she couldn’t help her- 
self. 
One day she told Evelyn that Mr. Gilmore had asked her 
to be his wife. 
“Oh, my! He’s in a hurry,” said Evelyn. 
“Now, what-shall I say to him, dear?” 
“Why, engage yourself to him if you love him, and if you 
don’t tell him so plainly.” 
“Oh, my, but Í do love him. He is so kind, so gentle, and 
so manly that I can't help but love him." 
“Brother and Fred know his family well. He has been up! 
here several seasons. His family is wealthy, and he has the 
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reputation of being an excellent young man. You couldn’t 
do better. If you wish me to do so I'll speak to brother and 
Fred about it.” ) 

“Well, I'm in your charge and theirs. 
make a mistake." 

Evelyn told Fred and Terry about it, and they both went 
to her, congratulated her on her good fortune, and advised 
her to accept him, which she promptly did, and then she 
notified her mother that she was engaged, and Mr. Fearnot 
and Mr. Olcott had approved her choice. i 

One day Fred was in his office, writing letters, when the 
door opened, and a man stepped in, looked around and asked: 

“Is Fred Fearnot in?" d 3 

“Yes, sir,” said the bookkeeper. “He is in his private 
office. Just push open the door and walk in there, sir.” s 

The man walked in and Fred never raised his eyes until 
he felt a heavy hand on his shoulder. 

Then he looked and behold it was the honest, rugged face 
of Sherif Halliday before him. . 

He sprang up, threw his arms around the old man’s neck, 
and hugged him, saying: i 

“My dear old friend, there isn’t a man living West of the 
Mississippi whom I’d be more glad to see than you.” 

And he called to the door to his bookkeeper to “Send Terry 
here at once.” 

“He is out somewhere, sir,” said the bookkeeper. 

“All right. Send for Dick and Joe.” € : 

Joe was just coming in, and when he recognized the sheriff 
there was another hearty greeting. $ 

“Look here, Fred,” said the sheriff. “Business called me 
to New York City, and you know I couldn’t leave the State 
without seeing you.” i 

“All right,” said Fred. “You don't leave the State in a 
very great hurry, let me tel] you.. I'm more proud to enter- 
tain you than I would be to entertain the President of the 
United States.” : : : 

“Thank you. I’m sure I’m more proud of your friendship 
than I would be’ of that of the President of the United 

tes, and now I want you to tell me how in thunder you 
t vid of those villains who waylaid you.” 
“Great Scott, don't ask me that. I couldn't explain it to 
save my life. Those fellows had made the mistake of divid- 
ing their party. They had nine on onc hillsidezand six on the 
other. We got into the six first and wiped them out befoye 
they realy knew what had happened to them." 

Then he explained how tle whole fight ended. 

Mai. Ee turn, sheriff, tell what becanie of the prisoners 
I turneA Syer to you to take to the prison at Hillsdale?” 

‘Well, I’ve been explaining that ever since it happened. 
They disappeared according. to the inevitable rule that gov- 
erns out West. My friends had consideration enough for my 
feelings and my oath of office to get me away from the party 
before they began proceedings, and then they made a most 
thorough clean-up of it.” 
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THE AMERICAN WORKINGMEN AND 
THE WAR. ` 
. Behind our fighting Army in France is our great 
industrial army here at home. Every worker, every 
wage earner, has a great opportunity to perform a 
national service. He can speed up his production of 
material he can economize in consumption, and 
lessen the drain on our resources, leaving the more 
for our Army and our allies, and with the result- 


‘ant saving by purchasing Liberty Bonds and War 


Savings Stamps he can help finance his country at 
war. 


And the workingmen of America are doing their" 


share of the national burden nobly. 


SLOGANS. 

Never forget the investment features of War Sav- 
ings Stamps. When you buy them you become a 
stockholder in the United States, the best corpora- 
tion in the world. 

Am American correspondent tells us that our boys 
in France are always smiling, even when they enter 
the trenches, when they charge, and when they re- 
turn from battle. If they can face death with a 
smile, certainly we can do our part at home without 
grumbling. And that part consists in producing 
all possible, consuming as little as necessary, an’ 
buying War Savings Stamps with our savings. 

The less the American people save, the less money, 
labor, and materials there will be for war purposes. 

Both you and the Government can not use the 
same labor and materials. 

Everyone should ask himself, “What is my share 
in the war?” The share of the civilian who can not 
fight is to do what President Wilson asks him to do 
—to pledge himself to save to the utmost of his abil- 
ity and with his savings to buy War Savings Stamps. 

We have heard enough of the Hun prison camps 
to know that we do not want any of our boys put in 
them if we can help it. When you save to the ut- 
most of your ability and invest your savings in War 
Savings Stamps you help to keep our boys out of the 
prison camps. 

If you will think more of saving than of spending 
you will be surprised to learn that there are many 
things which you do not need after all. 

Help the terrified civilian population now under 
the heel of the Bun. Buy War Savings Stamps for 
a quick victory. 

Do not expect our men to die for you if you are 
not worth living for. Show our Army and Navy 
that you are worthy of protection. Save to the 
utmost of your ability and buy W. S. S. with your 
savings. E 


SPENDING AND HELPING THE ENEMY. 


Uncle Sam needs twenty billions of dollars or so 
this year for the war. 

What does Uncle Sam do with this money? He 
spends it just as you and I spend our money. = 

What does he spend the money for? For ships, 
guns, shells, clothes and food for the soldiers and | 
sailors, and for many other things needed to carry 
on war. ` 

What do you and I spend our money fpr? For 
houses to live in, food to eat, clothes to wear, and 
for many other things of greater or less use to us. 

But some of the things we want are exactly the 
same things Uncle Sam wants, and some of the other 
things we want, while not exactly the same as the 
other things Uncle Sam wants, require, in order to 
be made, the raw material, labor and transporta- 
tion facilities that are also required for making the 
further things that Uncle Sam must have. 

Uncle Sam could not perhaps use your new suit. 
But he could have used the wool that is in it, the 
labor that fashioned it and brought it to market, 
and the transportation agencies that were neces- 
sary to carry it. 

Hence, every time you buy something that you 
do not positively need you are selfishly withdrawing 
from service to Uncle Sam raw material and sup- 
plies, labor and transportation. 

There is available only a certain amount of raw 
material of all kinds; labor can be pushed only to a 
certain limit, and beyond maximum capacity noth- 
ing further can be expected from the railroads. 

Before the war, we used everything to cater to our 
own private needs. Now, about one-half of all that 
we can produce must be put aside for war purposes. © 
If that is to be done—and it must be done if we are 
going to win—everybody must do his “bit.” 

We cannot eat cake and have it too! We cannot ` 
insist upon eating and dressing and having a good 
time as before, and expect our government to put. 
up a winning fight. When we save, we stop compet- 
ing with Uncle Sam—and that means with the boys 
in the trenches. : 

Better still, when we save and put our savings 
in Thrift and War Savings Stamps, we are saying 
to our boys in the trenches, “Here, boys, count on - 
me. Here is food and clothing and medicine. If 
this is not enough, I’ll do even better.” 

The best way to do even better is by joining a 
War Savings Society. Then in “our crowd,” in “our 
shop,” in “our office,” we will learn to do without by 
all agreeing to do without the same things. 


WAR SAVINGS SOCIETY BUREAU 


NATIONAL WAR SAVINGS COMMITTEE 
51 Chambers Street, New York City. 
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OLD KING COTTON 


CAOR 


THE LUCK OF A 


BOY TRADER 


By F. A. 


HARDY 


(A SERIAL STORY) 


CHAPTER XVI (Continued). 

“What are you going to do about it? 
use what I write? 
the othe 

“Yes, V 
and I have reprinted some of the articles. 
glad enough to use a story from you.” 

Jack sat down and wrote a long interview with 
himself, calling the attention of the farmers to the 
prices of cotton, and that it was steadily going up. 

Following this he asked the editor to write an 
editorial on the subject, and gave a few more points 
which might be put in,’ He was rapidly “getting the 
swing” of things with practice. 

It was close to midnight when he finished, for 


Going to 
You have been reading what 
papers have said about our work?” 

have been reading it all pretty closely, 
Il be 


he wanted to read the proofs on the articles and the |’ 


editorial, to be certain that the stories were all right. 
Besides that, he was getting interested in news- 
paper work, and wanted to see how they were run. 


At last he started for the hotel, taking the side | 


street, which was a short-cut through, as pointed 
out by one of the reporters at the office. 

The clock pointed to two o’clock when he lay 
down to sleep. 

It was middle morning when he did rise, ond his 
breakfast was a late one, but he went to work after- 
wards with a vim. 

Hurrying out of the hotel "is found the addresses 
of two large planters living in the same direction, 
and immediately hired a horse and buggy, getting 
directions before starting out to their places. 

The livery men told him that the drive led 
through a thick wood to the west, but this did not 
deter him. He merely wanted to have the exact 
direction. With this he would get there all right. 

Stepping into the light vehicle he touched the 
horse with the reins and drove along the streets of 


_ the little Mississippi city, making for the main road 


westward. 
It was about noon when he reached the wood of 


` which the livery men had spoken, and he saw they 


were right—it was a heavy looking one. 
Into it he drove, keeping well to the right of the 


. driveway, so that any others might pass him. 


Suddenly a horse and buggy loomed up ahead of 
him, just at a bend in the roadway. 


Jack pulled hard to the right to allow the other 
to pass. The man shot out his whip, it flicked across 
the horse's back, and the animal made a wild leap 
forward. 

Crash! The forward wheel came hurtling into 
the rear wheel of Jack's buggy, almost turning him 
over in the collision. 

With a bound the boy went out of his buggy, 
landing on his feet, and turning to take care of his 
horse, which was now excited. 

Biff! Someone behind,him sent a blow forward 
and took the boy on the shoulder, throwing him : 
against the wheel of his buggy. 

Jack whirled around to meet his antagonist. 
was a burly negro! 

Dropping both.reins from his hands, he reached 
out quickly and grasped the whip from its handle 
in the buggy. 

At the same instant the man driving the other 
vehicle reached out and whirled his heavy whip at 
Jack, striking the boy across the face with the end 
of it. 

They were trying to punish Him, were they, for 
the accident? Or—were these fellows 

Biff! Another blow landed on his shoulder as he 
tried to dodge away from it. The negro was rushing 
him, seeing that he could not get beyond the buggy. 

Jack made a leap to one side, even though the 
blow almost took him from his feet, and succeeded 
in gaining the ground at the rear of the vehicle. 

Just then the white man in the second buggy 
reached-out with the whip and cracked him across 
the face again. The negro made a rush, and the boy 
was sent to thë ground. 

The white man jumped out of his buggy and ran 
toward them. 

The negro threw a sack over Jack’s head, the 
two of them tied ropes about him quickly, and then 
carried him off into the woods. Jack’s senses left 
him under the pressure of the rope at his neck. 


It 


CHAPTER XVII. 
ESCAPING FROM THE STREAM. 


Jostling him, the two men must have loosened 
the rope which bound the sack about the neck of the 
boy, for a sudden gulping made by the jolting caused 
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him to take in a breath of fresh air, and his senses 

partially returned. 

He nodded his head just a bit, and the rope ap- 
peared to loosen a little more. At least there was a 
chance to breathe—and that meant something. 

“Where to, Bill?” came a gruff question from one 
of the men, and from the intonation of the voice 
Jack knew it was the white man.. : 

* Dere's a crick down hyer,” was the response. 

One of the men was holding him by the legs, and 

a the other by the arms, as they hauled him along. 

. Not keeping step very well, they imparted to him 

jery odd movement of their legs as they moved 
ough the woods, stumbling over a log or slipping 

ong fallen leaves. 

“Dere 'tis!" exclaimed the negro, and a grunt of 

satisfaction came from the man at his arms. 

A few more seconds passed, and they reached the 
bank of the creek, supposedly, for they allowed him 
to rest on the. ground, bound hand and foot. 

“Ready, Bill? One—two—" as they had picked 
him up again and swung him back and forth, 
“three!” 

Splash! Jack felt himself hurled through space, 
and then he hit in deep water, as he knew because he 
went far down from the momentum he had attained. 

Now, when he struck into the creek, his body 
came to the surface, face up, and his head was 
slightly out ‘of the surface of the stream, though 
covered with the sack which had been thrown about 


him. 
“Now for the chance,” he thought, as he bent his 
legs a trifle and moved them out to their full length 


in a slow leg stroke. i s 
Then, as slyly as he could, he gave a hitch to his 


shoulders and tried to guide himself toward the bank | 


from which he had been tossed. 

Picking up courage because he heard: no noises 
from the bank, thinking that the men had certainly 
gone from the scene of their proposed murder, he 
gave another hitch to his shoulders and glided 
nearer the bank. 

A few more slow movements of his legs to give 
himself momentum, a few more hitches to his shoul- 
der to guide him, and glory! he touched something 
solid! 

It took but a moment for him to learn that this 
was ground! 

]t took but another moment for him to throw 
himself out of the stream to the low bank and there 

to lift his hands to his head and grasp the sack! 
à=: Off it came, and his eyes opened to sée that he 
as at the base of a small cliff-like declivity which 
med one bank of the creek. 
t his left and stretching for several rods was 
spurting stream into which he had been cast to 


e! 
" "The rope which bound his hands was not tied 
tightly—they had no idea of his geting loose, for 
they thought the sack over the boy's head would 
end his chances for escape. 

His eyes furtively glancing to the bank above, 
wondering if those two fiends would come back 
to see if their work was well done, he soon pulled 


the rope away from his wrists and then went I 


work at his ankles. 


It would matter little how tightly these had bee 
bound—his hands were free to loosen the bonds. 

*Gee! That was.a.narrow margin to have for 
life!" he muttered to himself, as he threw the pieces 
of rope to ¢he farther side of the creek, and took 
off his coat to wring it out. . ; 

“My clothes wet all through; PI bet I'll catch 
a first-class cold. I wonder how far I've got to go 
to get to that farmer's?" 

He slipped off his trousers and worked at them, 
wringing out as much water as he could, and then 
pulling them on again. 

*I must be a nice looking representative of a 
brokerage firm of New York! I must look like a 
prosperous individual!" he thought. 

` Dragging himself up the sheer sides of the de- 
clivity, he reached the top, first poking his forehead 


over the level to see that the men were gone. 


Not a person was insight He would now have to 
find that path and make his way out of here. 

Again his boyhood days and the training of that 
time came into good stead, for he recalled that moss 
grows on the north side of trees. But not decidedly 
so way down here in the South. : 

^ He examined the base of one tree after another, 
finding that the moss was always on the same side, 
and at last he determined he would accept the 
mossy side as generally south. 

But he must first find the roadway. That was 
the first requisite before he could move with any 
certainty. 

Knowing that the creek must have been ap- 
proached from the nearest direction, for they had 
no reason to carry him around in a circle, he started 
away directly in the opposite way from the stream. 

“This ought to lead me straight, for that darky 
wouldn't have led him around in a curve to find the 
creek," thought Jack, as, shivering from the damp- 
ness of, his clothes, he crept through the dense 
woods. 

“They got there in about five minutes. I ought 
to find it in the same time," he went on, half mut- 
tering to himself. 1 

He pulled out his watch—It was stopped! The 
water had made its way into the works, and the 
piece was out of commission for a while. 

On he went, making still in the direction from 
which he figured he had been carried, and then— 
he saw the narrow roadway. 

Now was the time for cautiousness. He stood 
behind a tree for several minutes, searching through 
the woods for some trace of the two. They did 
not appear to be in there. 

He listened, too, but no sound came to him save 
the sounds of the forest and of Nature's beings 
doing the same things they had done for ages and 
ages. 

“T guess I can take the chance. They wouldn't 
linger long in here. They’d get out just as soon as 
they could." 

Taking the chance, he staked out from behind the 
tree and made for the road. There were the tracks 
of his buggy and the other, where they had met 
and clashed! 

(To be continued.) 
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CURRENT NEWS 


KENTUCKY HORSE TRAINERS JAILED FOR 
NOT WORKING. 

Six men, three white and three negroes, who reg- 
istered as “horse trainers and horsemen,” were ar- 
rested at the Latonia race tack and were fined $100 
and costs and sentenced to sixty days at hard labor 
by Judge Lewis Mason in the Covington police court. 

They had been charged with violation of the State 
law which requires every able-bodied male from six- 
teen to sixty years of age to work at least thirty-six 
hours a week. This is the maximum sentence as 
provided by the law. : Li 


WHAT YOUR FIFTY-DOLEAR LIBERTY BOND 
WILL DO IN THE MEDICAL LINE. 

Tt will protect 1,000 soldiers from small-pox and 
666 from typhoid. It will assure the safety of 139 
wounded soldiers from lockjaw, the germs of which 
swarni in Belgian soil. 

It will render painless 400 operations, supply two 
miles of bandages—enough to bandage 555 wounds. 

It will care for 160 injuries in the way of “first- 
aid” packets. 

It will furnish adhesive plaster and surgical gauze 
enough to benefit thousands of wounded soldiers. 

Every purchaser of a Liberty Loan Bond per- 
forms a distinct individual service to his country 
and to our boys fighting in France. 


WOMEN COOKS FOR CANTONMENT 
HOSPITALS. 

It is the avowed policy of the Surgeon General's 
office of the Army to release men as far as possible 
by employing women in the service of this country. 
It is now stated that women cooks can be accepted 
in base hospitals of cantonments upon the special 
recommendation of the commanding officer of a 
cantonment and the statement that he can procure 
' trained women. No general recommendation has 
been made for the employment of women in such a 
capacity, as in few instances are living quarters 
arranged for the accommodation of such employees. 
Because'of the special mess of the aviation camps, 
unlike any other banch of the Army, the assigning 
of trained women cooks here in the United States 
to such camps is now being considered. 


. DEER MEAT. 

There has been advocated the scheme of raising 
deer as a source of meat supply in this country. It 
is believed that deer farming could be made as prof- 
itable as any other live stock indvstry. 

Tt has been pointed out that the Virginia deer and 
the Rocky Mountain elk are best suited for this pur- 
pose. Elk have been acclimatized in many parts of 
the world and everywhere they show the same vigor 
and hardiness. They adapt themselves to almost 
any environment and their increase under domesti- 
cation is equal to that of ordinary cattle. 

It is contended that there are large areas of rough 
land in the United States, like the Ozarks and the 


Alleghany regions, where elk could be profitably 

raised. The Virginia deer is adaptable to almost all 

pude of this country and thrives on land unsuited to 
orses. 


: A WATCH BOY. P 

It is no uncommon sight to see a boy watchi 
cattle in order that they may not stray or keepi 
birds off the crops. A watch boy whose duty it 
to keep a lookout for a school of fish and who si 
in a sentry box set upon stilts is characteristic of 
Norway. 2 

The scene of this lad's labors is the shore of some 
Norwegian fiord. His little sentry box is made of 
wood and is perched high upon posts. Here the boy 
sits, gazing out across the arm of the sea, employ- 
ing his keen eyesight for the benefit of the farmers, 
who depend upon him to give the alarm when a 
school of fish shall appear. 

They work contentedly enough in their fields, con- 
fident that the lad will let them know when it is 
time to reap a harvest from the sea instead of from 
the land. When the signal is sounded the farmers 
leave their work, throw their big nets over their 
shoulders and hurry off to their boats. 

Sentinel boxes similar to those employed in Nor- 
way were in use among the fishermen on the shores 
of the Mediterranean, and it is supposed that the 
Vikings brought back with them from some of their 
piratical raids the idea that has been in practice ever 
since. 


PEKINGESE DOGS. 

Pekingese dogs, otherwise Chinese lapdogs, have 
a curious history. 

On October 8, 1861, an English soldier helped to 
ransack the imperial summer palace at Pekin and 
took back to his captain a little dog that was sup- 
posed to have belonged to the Empress. At any rate, 
the Empress's attendants made frantic attempts 
to regain the little creature, and the English officer 
finally struck a bargain, by which it was to be sent 
A a present from the Chinese ruler to Queén Vic- 
oria. 

Good feeling was thus established all around, and 
the little dog, bearing the name of Looty, was dom-—!- 
iciled at Buckingham Palace. He was a very lo 
some little creature, the other dogs taking excepti. 
to his Oriental habits and appearance, and w. 
the Prince and Princess of Wales returned fro: 
continental trip, the latter pleaded with her mo 
in-law to be allowed to take Looty to Sandringhan 

About six months later Looty’s mate arrived from 
China, and the breeding of this species of dog be- 
came a diversion in fashionable society. Not many 
years ago a number of women got together material 
for a dog show and called it the Association of the 
Dogs from the Palace of Pekin. Looty, who had long 
since passed to dog heaven, was represented by a 
very numerous progeny. ^ 
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^. INTERESTING ARTICLES 


MATCH IN HIS LUNG. š 

Dr. J. E. Hodgson, the Downs physician, Smith 
Center, Kan., who met with the peculiar mishap of 
sucking a match down his throat and into one of his 
ngs, has returned home after having the obstruc- 
n removed by a specialist in Philadelphia. Dr. 
dgson first went to Kansas City in search of re- 
ef, then to Chicago, and from there to Philadelphia. 


GIRLS TO BLACKLIST SLACKERS. 

Patriotic Hammond girls, angry at the hundreds 
of young men who walk the streets at night looking 
for “dates,” and having no legitimate excuse for not 
enlisting, are preparing to blacklist them. They 
will form an organization to claim exemption from 
the attentions of all men who can enlist and do not 
do so. They will adopt the following rules for the 
treatment of the slacker: Stamd up and offer him a 
seat in street cars; yellow favors at dances; urge 
him to join Red Cross knitting classes; compliment 
him on being more of a lady than his friend who 
joined the army. ‘ 


AXE TO KILL FISH. 

Hall Weston, a farmer residing near Greenway, 
Ark., exhibited on the court square in Piggot, Ark., 
one afternoon recently an alligator gar, seven and 
one-half feet long and weighing 126 pounds, which 
he had caught in a small ditch leading off from the 
St. Francis drainage ditch, near Greenway. 

This specie is rarely seen in this locality, and. its 
presence at this time was probably due to recent high 
waters. 

Mr. Weston found the fish by accident, as he was 
preparing to set a net, and noticed it lying near, 
half asleep in the sun. He killed it by cutting it at 
the back of the head with an ax. 


ARMY. AIR SERVICE INSIGNIA. ' 

The chief of the equipment branch of the General 
Staff of the Army announced on June 13 that a new 
collar insignia had been adopted for the Army Air 
^ Service. It consists of a pair of horizontal bronze 
Xx wings, similar in shape to a colonel’s eagle's wings, 
ith a silver two-bladed propeller placed vertically 
the wings. The new insignia will be worn by 
cers and enlisted men of the Department of Mil- 
y Aeronautics and the Bureau of Aircraft Pro- 
ction, and it takes the place of the torch and cross 
fags worn by them when under the Signal Corps. 
The hat cord for enlisted men of these two branches 

-of the Air Service will be green and black. 


OPERATING MOTOR BOATS WITH FISH OILS. 
According to the Politiken of Copenhagen, experi- 
ments have been made with motors for fishing boats 
to determine the practicability of using fish oils for 
operating motofs. It is said that this has proved a 
success, and that it may be possible for the fisher- 
-men who now have boats equipped with kerosene 


| 


motors to make some slight changes which will en- 
able them to operate with fish oil. It is then pro- 
posed that the fishermen may make their own cod+ 
liver oil while on the sea for use in their motors. 
Experts who have studied the question claim that 
there is no reason why fish oil cannot be used in the 
present explosive motors, although it may be that 
certain changes have to be effected in them. How- 
ever, in the case of Diesel motors there should be ab- 
solutely no trouble. 


TOTAL IMMOBILIZATION OF THE GERMAN 
FLEET. 

So completely has public attention been drawn to 
the terrific fighting on the western front that the 
public has lost sight of the contending navies upon 
which the success or failure of the whole war de- 
pends. - If the German High Seas Fleet were to 
steam forth and crush the Allied fleets, or even the 
British fleet alone, she could deal in a single day 
that fatal blow against the British empire which 
she has failed to get home with her army in the 
four years of war. The battleship fleet at Kiel and 
Wilhelmshaven, the second in power in the world, 
remains year after year hopelessly shut up at its 
bases. No greater demonstration of the value of 
the command of the sea has ever been witnessed 
than this. 


HOW DO THEY DO IT? 

A man who had had luncheon with Sir Douglas 
Haig at his headquarters was in our office recently. 
When the luncheon was over, Sir Douglas took his 
visitor into a room where the battle line was shown 
on maps covering four sides of the room. 

“Here are located the troop sof General So-and- 
So,” said Sir Douglas Haig, pointing to a spot in the 
enemy’s lines. “He is a good commander, but he 
hates casualties, and we are not likely to have much 
trouble on that sector while he is holding it. 

* And here is General So-and-So—a martinet. His 
men hate him, but he cares little for their opinion, 
and will sacrifice them ruthlessly if there is any 
advantage to be gained by doing so. Aste 

*Over here General So-and-So was replaced a cou- 
ple of hours ago by General von——.” 

Despite the vigorous suppression of spies; every 
move on either side of No Man's Land is known 
almost as quickly as it takes place. The British 
know what German troops are facing them at every 
point, and the changes in the line; and the Germans 
have information just as accurate. 

The story is told about an English regiment known 
popularly as the Bantams being sent into the line. 
Even the regiment to be relieved did not know what . 
regiment was coming in. 

But the Germans knew. The Bantams had hardly 
taken their place in the line before there sounded in 
strong German accents: “Cock-a-doodle doo!” 
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ITEMS OF GENERAL INTEREST - 


WON PARDON AT VIMY. 

Edward Putnam, alias William Brennan, who 
escaped from Jackson Prison, Mich., while serving 
a sentence for larceny and enlisted in 1915 in the 
Canadian Army, has received an absolute pardon. 
Putnam served at Vimy Ridge and was wounded 
so badly that he is virtually helpless. On being dis- 
charged he came back to Michigan and was recog- 
. nized and returned to prison. He is to be taken 
to London, Ont., where he will be cared for at the 
expense of the Canadian Government. 


IGNORES DAYLIGHT SAVING. 

James D, Perkins, proprietor of a tide-water mill, 
is probably the only man in this part of the country 
whose hours of labor were not aífected by the new 
daylight saving plan. 

The mill, located on the Meusam River, Me., is 
operated by the tide. When it is full Mr. Perkins 
closes gates and confines the water to a reservoir. 
As the tide ebbs he opens the gates to allow the 
water to escape into a sluice-way. 

As the tide is about an hour later each day, Mr. 
Perkins cares nothing for clocks or the sun, or any 
other daylight-saving plans. He is following the tide 
scheduie, as he has tor many years! 


ENRAGED BULL GORES FARMER TO DEATH 

F. J. Pittsford, sixty-two years old, herdsman for 
the Bonita stock farms, was gored to death by an 
enraged bull. 

Pittsford was assisting a photographer, 
Hughes of Sacramento, Cal, to get a picture of 
the animal. When the bull stepped out of range 
of the chmera Pittsford entered the corral and tried 
to drive it back into range. The animal turned upon 
him and gored him. Other workmen and the pho- 
tographer beat the animal off with sticks and clubs 
and pulled Pittsford out of the corral. A Lodi phy- 
sician was summoned, but the man died within an 
hour. 

The bull which made the attack is one of the prize 
animals of the herd of high-grade registered stock 
at the Bonita stock farms. 


A. 


. MORE DAYLIGHT SAVING. 

The kondon shortage of fuel continues so acute 
that the Government is being urged to save another 
hour of daylight by putting the clock ahead a total 
of two hours during the Summer months. The Daily 
Mail, which has taken the initiative in the cam- 
paign, also advocates the abolition of street lighting 
during the Summer. 

*When we put our clocks an hour forward a few 
weeks ago," says the paper, *one realized it the 
next day. None of us would be inconvenienced by 
this further change. Another hour of daylight 


saved would mean that in the vast majority of 
homes no artificial light would be needed in the 
Summer months. It would mean an immense sav- 
ing of fuel." 


CAMOUFLAGE AND THE INDIANS. 

Camouflage is an old conception of the Indian 
The New York Evening Post, quoting C. T. Silve 
gives this description of the Red Man's camouflag 
as it was hundreds of years ago: 

* Before a young buck could become qualified as a 
warrior he had to make his approach to the camp 
almost in the midst of the assembled warriors with- 
out being detected. The real origin of paint on their 
faces, as well as on their wigwams and horses, was 
for the purpose of making them blend in with rocks, 
trees and dirt, so that they could approach without 
detection. A squaw, reported to have lived in tne 
days when the white man was a common enemy, 
through an interpreter, explained how Indian chil- 
dren were taught to place flowers in their hair as 
well as twigs, leaves and other bits of foliage, and 
were able to move along the ground in such a stealthy 
manner that they were not discernible.” 


VALUABLE SCRAP HEAPS AND DUMPS. 

Scrap heaps and dumps have in recent years be- 
come sources of wealth. The chemical and dye in- 
dustries of Germany were founded on the utiliza- 
tion of what was once thrown away. 

A shrewd American bought a bog into which 
thousands of tons of tar had been dumped and made 
a fortune by recovering it. A miner in Butte be- 
came rich by extracting sulphate of copper dissolved 
in water pumped from the mines. By-products pay 
the dividends that oil companies disburse. 

In one year alone metals, valued at $72,786,027 
were recovered from scrap heaps in this country, 
not including gold, silver, platinum, iron and steel, 
to which attention has always been given. Of all 
the copper that figures in the metal trade of the 
country more than 22 per cent was recovered from 
scrap, of zinc 20 per cent, of lead 11 per cent and of 
tin 26 per cent. ai 

The recovery of tin from scrap is a comparativel 
new industry, the annual output of which now 
ceeds in value $8,000,000, most of which would h 
been wasted a few years ago. 

Shoddy is a commercial product of great valu 
and usefulness. English mills consume three times 
as much ‘shoddy as is used in American mills. The 
foreign demand for shoddy is very great: 

We could use more shoddy in an honest way, but 
it cannot be obtained. Americans destroy or throw 
away rags and worn-out garments in sufficient quan- 
tity almost to double the supply. Manufacturers 
have learned to utilize waste, but the masses of the 
people have not. 
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FROM. ALL POINTS 


OFFICER RESIGNS T/O FIGHT. 

The lure of active service “jn the war has caused 
Oliver Wolfe, an army lieptenant, whose home is at 
New Harmony, Ind., to; resign as an officer and be- 
come a private. He.hjeld a commission in the ord- 

a Dance department, but when he found this did not 
_ offer active mili*.ary service he tendered his resigna- 
n and enlis*ced in the aviation service as a private. 


t" . ^ .HOG SLEPT EIGHT MONTHS. 

»* Not to be outdone by cities that boast of hibernat- 
ine heifers, snowbound turkeys and other animals 
affected by prolonged sleepiness, Hammond, Ind., 
recently bravely came to the front with a *Ho Hum" 

* hog. This animal took a snooze lasting eight months 
; and eighteen days. according to its owner, F. A. 
_ Ferre, a farmer. The porker slept in a straw stack. 
— — Ferre said that when he hit the hay he weighed 270 
| pounds, but came out weighing only fifty pounds. 


SHOT BIG BEAR. 

For several weeks farmers living between Puzzle- 
town and Blue Knob, Pa., in Jamaica township, have 
reported that some animal was killing their sheep. 
The mystery was solved when James Diehl of that 
section came upon a full-grown bear, feasting on the 
earcass of a sheep it had just killed. 

Obtaining a rifle, Diehl returned to the scene in 
time to shoot the bear through the heart as it was 
completine its banquet. The bear. was the first 
shot in Blair County for a number of years and 
weighed 250 pounds. The meat was distributed 
between the two hospitals. 


IS A NIGHT WALKER. 
H. R. Locke, a pioneer Black Hills photographer, 
has been acting quéerly during the last few days, 
and the County Board of Insanity has been asked to 
examine into his mental condition. 
He recently returned to Deadwood from a sojourn 
in Wyoming. He has taken to wandering about the 
‘city at night, disturbing and alarming people by 
kicking at their doors, and at other times divests 
himself of his clothing and roams over the hills in 
the vicinity of Deadwood, S. D. 
-—- He declares he has received a message from God 
which, if earried out, will make the world better. 


à 
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ESKIMO AGE RECORDS. 

The Eskimo people have no books. They can 
leither read: nor write. But they can tell immedi- 
ately, by looking into a bag, the age of each little 
fat Eskimo playing about the hunt in the snow and 
cold. 

This is the way they know, says the Cyrtle: 

When à baby comes to an Eskimo's house, or igloo, 
a fur bag is given to the little one. She is to keep 
this bag as long as she lives. 

Every year, when the sun coraes once more after 
the long, cold Greenland night, à bone is put into 


the little bag. So when vou look into the little bag 
and see seven bones, you know the little owner is 
seven years old. : 


HEN LAID 301 EGGS IN YEAR. 

Five thousand chickens of known ancestry was 
the result of this Spring’s hatching in the Vineland 
international egg-laying and breeding contest, it was . 
announced by the poultry department of the New 
Jersey Agricultural Experiment Station. The ob- 
ject of the contest was for the study of various 
breeding problems, the relation of individual char- 
acteristics to production, and the inheritance of lay- 
ing ability. AJl of the 5000 chickens have been 
marked and branded, and in this way it will be pos- 
sible to compare their production with that of their 
ancestry. i 

The department states that the yearling hens at 
Vineland, N. J., this year have exceeded in produc- 
tion all other contests throuchout the country. The 
department points out that a White Plymouth Rock 
hen, owned by the Holliston Hill Poultry Farm of 
Holliston, Mass., laid 301 eeos at Vineland last year, 
and that this was a remarkable record. 


EMERGENCY KITCHEN. 
. Emergency kitchens were not known in Holland 
before the war, but are now established in all the 
larger cities for the purpose of supplyin« the poor 
as well as the families of small means with one warm 
and wholesome meal a day at a nominal price. 

In The Hague are three such kitchens which are 
well patronized and have accomplished a great 
amount of good. One was established by the mu- 
nicipal government and is mainly intended for the 
use of the really poor of the city. - 


It is centrally located and furnished to all callers 
one meal daily for four cents. The food is whole- 
some and plentiful in spite of the low price. As an 
illustration, the menu for one week follows: Mon- 
day, oatmeal, milk. butter and sugar; Tuesday, po- 
tatoes, carrots, onions and beef; Wednesday, pota- 
toes, red cabbage and beef; Thursday, pea soup with 
pork; Friday, potatoes, sauerkraut and edible fats; 
Saturday, potatoes, beets and edible fats. 

Another kitchen was established by the Dutch 
Society of Housewives and is intended for the use 
of persons with small salaries. Dinners are served 
in the restaurant for twelve cents and for ten cents 
if sent for. The dinners consist of meat or soup, 
vegetables and potatoes. 

The third kitchen was also started by private in- 
itiative and is patronized by persons with better sal- 
aries, such as teachers, clerks and officers of the 
army, who here get a good meal for thirty cents. 
In all three kitchens the applicants must order their 
dinners in the fórenoon of the day they wish to eat. 
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In all there are about 3,100 islands and islets in 
the Philippines. Their total area is about 115,090 
Square miles. Probably 80 per cent of the popula- 
tion of approximatély 9,500,000 live in simple palm- 
leaf and bamboo dwellings, with little or no furni- 
ture, and live on the simplest fish and rice diet. 


When sending silver wrap the Coin In a separate piece 
Write your name and 


N. Hastings Wolff, Pres. 
E. Byrne, Treas. 
E. Nylander, Seo. 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher 
168 West 23d St., N. Y. 


The first rattlesnake of the seascn in St. Mary's, 
Pa., where rattlers are found in large numbers, was 
killed recently by Miss Sarah Mohr, aged sixteen 
years, of this town. 

' friends, was fishing along Straight Creek when the 
reptile attacked her. The snake measured five feet 
and eleven inches. 


Seventeen German submarine sailors—America's 
* second group of this kind—have been taken pris- 
oner by an American destroyer, according to offi- 
cial information sent to the Navy Departmet on 
May 29. The Germans were captured after their 
vessel hád torpedoed the British steamer Inniscara 
on May 25. The first group were captured some 
months ago by the destroyer Fanning. The Fan- 
ning prisoners were brought to this country, but 
the disposition of the second lot is unknown except 
that they were taken to a British port. 


After a tramp of 650 miles, taking fifty-one days, 
Elmer Hemrich is at Aberdeen, Wash., to fulfill his 
promise to the Government to be ready for the sec- 
ond draft call. ‘He was allowed to go to Alaska to 
establish a cannery om the promise that he would re- 
turn in time for the second call for men to the colors. 
He was forced to “mush” over the trail from Inner 
Skin Bay to Seward, Alaska, and drag his sled with 
him. He lost thirty-five pounds in weight and was 
compelled to exist on clams and porcupine meat for 
part of the trip. : 


A new industry caused by the war and started in 
the southern part of Holland is attracting general 
notice and will probably spread over* the entire coun- 


WORK ANDA 


Miss Mohr, with several, 
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try. lt is the making of a slipper with a wooden 
sole ant? with the upper and inner parts formed of 
various Ñ aaterials, such as twill, corduroy, and cheap 
woollen stisiffs.. All these materials are relatively 


|| cheap and yet make comfortable and durable slip- 


| pers, selling for .*he practical equivalent of $1 a pair 
for the best qualityz, It is claimed that they can be 
used generally where? the occupation is indoors, 
Their cheapness is particularly appealing in view 
of the prohibitive prices «toward which shoes and 
slippers in shops are steadily mounting. Excepting 
the cutting of the wooden sole, Which is .done by 
machinery, these slippers are made, .by hand. 


o——_ 


GRINS AND CHUCKLES ` 


Old Grim—Remember, young man, there is always 
room at the top. Young Sprawley—Oh, I know that, 
I’m waiting for the elevator now. 


-— 


Hub—Well, it takes two to make a quarrel, so I'll LE 
shut up. Wife—That's just like a contemptible man. ; 
You'll sit there and think mean things. » 


Customer—The,last fish I had from you didn't 
seem very fresh. Fishdealer—Well, mum, ’ow can 
you expect fresh fish to come out o' salt water? 


Ella—He say$ that he is a self-made man. Stella 
—He may have done the construction work, but the 
plans and specifications were made by a monkey. 


“I want a pair of pants for my sick husband," ex- 
claimed the woman. “What size?" asked the clerk. 
“{ don't know, but I think he wears a 14 1-2 collar." 


Goodley—Why don't you go to work? Beggar— 
Iam workin’. I'm a collector o’ rare coins. Goodley 
—But a nickel is not a rare coin. Beggar—It is to 
me. 


“When we were first married I allowed my wife 
twenty dollars a week for household expenses." 
“Yes, and now?" “She allows me a dollar and ae 
half a week for lunches and carfare.” 

“Gracious, see there!” cried Rogers, “isn’t it aw- 
ful. Just see that thing going down the street.” 
“What is it? I don’t see anything.” “Why, it’s a 
sewing machine without a stitch on.” 


“Here, conductor!” yelled an infuriated passe 
on a Southern train, “that was my station, suh! W 
didn’t yuh stop theah, suh?" “We don't stop theah 
no more; engineer's mad with the station agent." 


“What did you say your age was?” he remarked 
between dances. “Well, I didn't say," smartly res 
plied the girl ,“but I've just reached twenty-one.” 
“Is that so?" he returned, consolingly. ‘What de- 
tained you?” 
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THE MYSTERIOUS SHOT. 


: By Colonel Ralph Fenton 


“We are short, Mr. White,” said Jume Springer, 
Ea partner of George White in the mercantile busi- 

ess. 

“How much?” asked Mr. White. 
lo not know exactly,” Springer replied, look- 

ly. refully, over their account books, “but our 

heare immenso." 

*It will reach thousands?” 

[n Yes,” 3 

“T have feared it for some time." 

“How could it happen—-our business has been 

|. , successful?” 

| “Yes, we have lost nothing by speculation, and 

our trade has been excellent." 

“Then how in the world have we lost so heavily?” 

“It has been by robbery." 

*Who has done it?" 

*I know the thief, and to-night will put the officers 
on his track. The wretched villain shall be brought 
to justice." : 

The men sat for a moment in their small office 
regarding each other with anxiety and perplexity. 
George White was a man about thirty-five years of 
age, with a jet-black mustache and dark hair, in- 
clined to curl. 
black, and he was a thorough business man, 

The man who sat at the desk was perhaps three 
or four years his senior, a nervous, irresolute, yet a 
careful man. 

The two were regarded as the best business firm 
in New, York City. What qualities one lacked the 
other made up. 

Springer closed and locked the safe, and he and 
his partner left the room. : 

Scarcely were they out upon the street, before a 
man who was crouched behind a large bookcase 
arose. 

He had evidently heen eavesdropping, and had 
overheard all that had passed between the partners 
in business. The man was young, not to exceed 

. twenty-five years of age, a handsome, dashing fel- 
low, and one who had cut quite a dash in fashionable 
society. f 

He was chief clerk for the firm of White & 

Springer. His face was deathly pale, and he was 
trembling with ill-suppressed emotion. 

No criminal caught in an act of guilt could look 
lore condemned than he did at the moment he arose 
m his crouching position. À 
“He. suspects me! By all that is powerful, he 
knows that I robbed the till morning and night! Oh 
misery! Why am I to suffer such fearful torture? 
I had to do it keep up appearances in society. If 
I marry that heiress I can replace every dollar of 
1625 
. He stopped short and clasped his hands, as if suf- 
fering the most excruciating pain. 

*But no; he will prosecute me. He will have me 
thrown into prison and condemned as a thief. But 
I swear I will prevent him from doing that. He 
shall not have a chance.” 


His eyes were dark gray, almost | 


There was a cold, cruel, malignant look on the face © 
of the clerk whose name was Phelps—as he uttered 
the last words. . 3 

He passed softly and quietly from the building by 
a rear dpor. : 

When Mr. White reached his home he found one 
of his old acquaintances had called to sée him, and 
Mrs. White prevailed on him to wait until after _ 
tea, when her husband would probably be at home. 

Not only was John Sands an old acquaintance of 
George White, but Mrs. White as well, having been 
on intimate terms with both before their marriage. 

Sands was a large creditor of the firm of White 
& Springer, and it was some relief to George to find 
him at his house. He intended, as soon as tea was 
over and a suitable opportunity offered, to mention 
their embarrassing condition to their friend. 

“T am real glad to see you, John,” said Mr. White, 
familiarly. “Now, wait until after tea, and we can 
have a social chat." 

Tea was over, and Mr. White, his wife and guest 
returned to the cozy little sitting room. 

A cheerful fire blazed in the grate, and the room 
was strongly indicative to comfort. 

Mr. John Sands seated himself by the center ta- 
ble, while Mr. White, with every business care gone 
from his face, was doing his best to make the eve- 
ning pleasant for his wife and guest. 

Mr. White was on the left of Mr. Sands, and Mr. 
White stood.on his right, talking merrily to both. 

Crack! , 

A sharp report rang out on the air, startling all. 

There was a jingle of falling glass, and footsteps 
hurrying away from the window through which the 
shot had come. 

Mr. White staggered back, clasped his forehead 
with his left hand and clutched: the air with his 
right, and. fell backwards, his shoulders striking 
against the fender. ~ 

“Oh heavens!’ shrieked the terrified Mrs. White, 
clasping her hands in terror and grief. : 

Mr.,Sands sprang to his feet, upsetting his chair. 

The blood was streaming from a small hole in the 
center of George White's forehead, and before Sands 
could lift the man from where he had fallen he was 
dead. 

Mrs. White swooned, and John Sands rang the 
bell. 

Servants and police swarmed in the room. 

The broken window pane suggested from whence 
the mysterious shot had been fired, but although the 
police were put at once on the track, no trace of the 
murderer could be found. - 

'The next day Mr. Joseph Phelps, the chief clerk, 
was at his post ver$ busy. He was somewhat nerv- 
ous and very much horrified to learn of the assassi- 
nation of one of his employers. 

The best detectives in the city were put upon the 
track, but weeks passed and no clue was found to 
the man who fired the mysterious shot. 

Kit Dennis, a new detective, and a young man, was 
the only one of the entire force who did not give up 
the pursuit of the criminal. y 

In the meantime, under an assumed name, he had 
formed the acquaintance of the chief. clerk, Joe 
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Phelps, and learned his ambitious desire to marry 
the heiress. 


The next thing the detective had to do was to find 


. out. the heiress and form her acquaintance. 
ns was no easy task to accomplish without 

M using her suspicions, but it was effected by a little 
“shrewd planning and the aid of some friends. 
The detective was now on familiar terms with 

, though neither dreamed of his character. 

“It was midnight in a gambling saloon. Both the 
detective and Phelps were at the table. Wine had 
i freely, and Joe Phelps was almost too far 
0 have any prudence. 
learn you are going to be married, Joe," said 


long? 
salary ?" ; 

* No, but I know how," and he tapped the side of 
his nose significantly. 

“J wish you would tell me.” 

“Ye might give a feller away.” 

* No, I won't." 

* 'Pon honor?" 

“ Yes.” 

“Ye won’t blow on me?” 

“No,” said the detective. 

“Well, blamed ef I don’t tell ye—hic—ye see, I’m 
trustin’ my life in yer hands,” said Joe Phelps, lean- 
ing over the table with a kind of a drunken stare in 

“How did you manage to keep him silent? Did 

“Well, go on, Joe, you are not afraid of me,” said 
the Acci with a bland, assuring, confidential 
'smile. 

*No, 'cause I know you. You're not a-goin' to 
give me away. I kin bet my life on that." 

“Well, go ahead." 

“Tt’s a secret; hold over here an’ I'll tell ye how.” 

The detective bent his ear over to his drunken 
companion, who whispered: 

“Take if out of the master’s till.” 

“Oh well, but it might be found out on you,” said 
the detective, with assumed nervousness. 

“No danger.” 

“Did no one ever find out on you?” 

“No, nobody but one.” i 

“How did yo umanage to keep him silent? 
you pay him part?” : 

*No—thunder—hic! Wouldn't dare do that. 
Was one of the proprietors." 

“Well, what did you do?” 

“Silenced ’im—hic!” 

[1] How?" 

*Humph !" 

“Guess I'd better not tell.” 

“Oh yes, Joe—you are not afraid to tell me.” 

“No, but—hic—ye might get drunk some time and 
give me away." 

*No danger of that," said the detective, jovially. 
*I'm going to join the Sons of Temperance.” 

“Ha, ha, ha!” laughed Joe. 

*Ha, ha, ha!" laughed the detective. 


a 


Did 


“Yer a good ’un. 
| So are you, Joe, but ye’ve got me in an awful 
fix,” said the detective. 

“ 4 how?” 

“You told me you silenced one of the men who 
found you out, but you haven’t said how?” 

A drunken smile played on the face of Phelps for 
a moment. He was evidently unaccustomed to crime, 
and was an easy object for such skill as the detective 
possessed. 

“T done it with this," said the drunken man, draw- 
ing a silver-mounted pistol from his pocket. 4 

*You shot him?" said the detective, taking the 
pistol in his hand. 

“Hush; someone 'll hear ye." 

“Through the window?” 

“Yes, but hush; give me back that pistol.” 

“Tt was George White you killed?” 

“See here, you are talkin’ mighty strange,” said 
the man, somewhat sobered by the shrewdness of | 
the detective. 

“You fired a shot with this pistol through the 
window. The ball struck your employer in the head, 
and he fell in front of the fire grate." 

“Thunder and fury, hush, man!” cried Joe, leap- 
ing to his feet. “Give up that thing to me—quick!” 

“Tt was George White you killed,” said the detec- 
tive, coolly, without pretending to notice the terror 
and passion of Phelps. 

“Shut up yer jaw, and hand me that pistol!” 

“This is loaded, I believe,” and the cool detective 
cocked his pistol and leveled it at the head of the 
man, who was rapidly becoming sober. 

“Oh quit—quit! what in thunder do ye mean?” 
cried Phelps, again sinking in his chair. pr 

“You are my prisoner.” 

“Police!” cried Phelps. 

“Call them if you want to. 
this arrest.” 

“Police—police!” : 

* Yell yourself hoarse, but if you move to escape or 
to attack me, I will shoot you." 

*What would you do that for?" 

“I arrest you." 

*What for?" 

* Murder." 

“The murder of who?" 

“Your employer, George White.” 

* You are joking," said Joe, now perfectly sobered, 
and trying to laugh the matter off. i 

“Nn. T am not, I am in dead earnest,” said the de- 
tective. “You have admitted the murder to me, and 
I have been looking for you for some time.” 

“Whe authority have you to. arrest me?” 

The deiective exhibited his star. Seeing that 
was caught, Joe said: 

“Oh that was only a little nonsense I told you. . It 
was nof i: ue." 

Two} lice who had answered the call of Joe 
| Phelps no came forward, and the detective, gave 
the pri. rin their charge. 
| e was lodged in jail that night, and put upon his 
trial in a week, convicted and hanged. 

The day before his execution he made a full con- 
fession, which fully explained the firing of that mys- 
terious shot. 3 
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NUT AND BOLT PUZZLE. 


A very ingenious puzzle, 
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not be removed unless the 
nut is removed. The question is how to re- 
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THE MODERN DANCERS. 


A These dancers are set 
in a gilt frame, the size 
of our engraving. By 
lighting a match and 
moving it in circular 
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can be made to dance 
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Price 15 cents, or 3 
for 40 cents, sent by mail, postpaid. 
FRANK SXiTH, 383 Lenox Ave, New York. 


UDaANK SMITH, 383 Lenox Ave. New York. 
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id 
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= 


H. b, LANG, 1815 Centre St., B’klyn, N. Y. 


TOKIO CARD TRICK, 

You place five cards in a 
hat. dtemove one -of them 
und then ask your audience 
how many remain. Upon ex- 
amination the remaining four 
bave vanished. A very clever 
trick, Price, 10, by mail, 
postpaid, with directions. 


interesting story 
he  expects—— 
Pop! Bang! The 
explosion is 
harmless, but 
wil make him 
think the Ger- 
mans are after 
him. 


Price 35 cents 
each by mall, 
postpaid- 


FRANK SMITH, 883 Lenox Ave., New York. 


“MYSTERY MAGAZINE” 


“Moving Picture Stories” 


interesting matter. 


No. 

1 THE EEL MAN, by Robert 
Carlton Brown. 

2ZITANA OF MAISON 
ROUGE, by F. W. Dougüty. 

3 THE MYSTERIOUS WEB, 
by Armstrong Perry. 

4 UNDER THE HYPNOTIC 
SPELL, by Dr. Harry 


Enton. 

6 THE SILKEN SHEATH, by 
Crittenden Marriott. 

6A FOKTUNY - TELLER'S 
SECRET, by Gladys Ball. 

7 THE MYSTIC EMELEM, by 
Marie Coolidge Ka 

8 THE CAKDs OF FATE, by 
William Goode. 

SMR. BACHELLOR'S 
APARTMENTS, by William 

Hamiiton Osborne. 


PUBLISHED SEMI-MONTHLY. 
Handsome Colored Covers—48 Pages of Reading—Great 
Authors—Famous Artists—Fine Presswork 


It contains exciting and mysterious detective stories, 
sketches, novelettes, serials and a large amount of other 
Order a copy from this list, 


10 CENTS A COPY 


No. 

10 THE INNER WHEEL, by 
Octavius Roy Cohen. 

11 THE VOICE OF THE VAL- 
LijXY, by Hobert Cariton 
Brown. 

12 THE SIGN OF THE SEVEN 
SHARKS, by Chas. F, 
Oursier. 

13 UNDER A MASK, by Crit- 
tenden Marriott, 

14 CASH 4444. A Detective 
Story, by Gladys Hall. 

15 AFTER A MILLION—A De- 
tective Story, by Police 
Captain Howard, 

16 SHADOWING THE BLUE 

TRIANGLE, by Charles 

Fulton Oursier. 


FRANK TOUSEY, Pub, 168 W. 23d St, New York City. 


A Weekly Magazine Devoted to Photoplays and. Players 


PRICE SIX CENTS PER COPY. 
THE BEST FILM MAGAZINE ON EARTH 


32 Pages of Reading. Magnificent Colored Cover Portraits 
oí Prominent Performers. Out Every Friday, 


Each number contains Five Stories of the Best Films on tho 
Screens—HElegant Half-tone Scenes from the Plays—interesting 
Articles About Prominent Peopie ln the Hilms—Doings of 
Actors and Actresses In the Studios and While Picture-making— 
Lessons in Scenario Writing. 


THIS LITTLE MAGAZINE GIVES YOU MORE FOR YOUR 
MONEY THAN ANY OTHER SIMILAE PUB- 
LICATION ON THE MARKET! 
Its authors are the very best that money) can Lidl: its pro- 


fuse illustrations are exquisite, and its special articles are 
by the greatest experts in their particular line. 


Buy a copy Now from your newsdealer, or send us 6 cents in 
Mene or postage stamps, and we will mail you any number 
you desire. 


HARRY E. WOLFF, Pub., 166 W. 23d St., New York City. 
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HUNTING KNIPE A 

) SHEATH. Bost fors 
steel, tempered, 

end wie 


bee 


QU ev Ww. "Price 
f post paid. Chtalog Pree. 


Dept.5 MELROSE, MASS, 


BATES GUN CO., 


forue. We buy oll you raise. to 
raize—very proiitable—bi EE, M 
better than oultry or " Partioufers, 


let how to raise FRES. Write today, 
pi A CO., 216 Grand Ave., Kansas City, N 


No Extra Charges 


ig Extreme Peg Tops or iU 
Z 


EN extra for feng, 
faa ne ci e 
— ne extra arges of any bind, : 
Cash Profits i reiGresundoriahbocs. [o 
Pa d 
Chicago Tailors Assoclatióm Send No 
Dept. A-312 __ 515 5. Franklin St., Chicago Money 


5 MAGAZINES Pme 
triotic Pictures 
worth 25¢ each; 24 Beautiful Patriotic 


Poster Stamps, all 
$200 Educational 
New Jersey. 


How to Make a Hit 


Learn to escape from any handcuffs. We 
teach you the secret. You can positively do 
it. Give exhibitions, Make money. No con 
federates or fake handcuffs. The HAND- 
CUFF KING'S SECRET will be revealed 
FREE if you mall us only 80 cents, stamps, 
for 8 Marvel Menders, useful at home, in 
kit, factory, camp—everywhere. ALBRO 
SOCIETY, AD-103, Station F. New York. 


He was Bald 


` Grew Prolific Hair by Indian’s 
Recipe, Which He Offers Free 


After being almost entirely bald a busi- 
ness man came acróss an old Indian o 
by which his hair was fully grown. He will 
mail it free on request. J. Hart Brittain, 
BL-103, Station F, New York, N. Y. Wonder- 
ful hair growths reported by numerous 
women and men who have tried this. 


CANCERS and Tumors ` successful 

toa treated; pay when removed. 

No knife used, Health Herald FREE. Writ 
for testimonials. Dr. E, O. Boynton, Fitch- 
burg, Mass. S 


EIE only 25c. Value 
ublishers, New Egypt, 


THESE FREE 


Gold plated Searet OMEN. and peo 


Neck Chain, Gold ed Pen- 
dant an Neck Chain, Gold 
ated racelet and 4 Gold 
Rings. 1918 designe, fresh 
rom the factory. A ven 
Ben V rd e T Le ik 
on! pieces of our Jewelry 
Joe” each. Write to-day. P. 8. 


bale Mfg. Ooi; Providence, R, L , 
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lose the cray 


n Ki Kempa Tor on three da G 
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OON B GIN ET 
ljespises the stu: d d 
give these aymupedT 

wonderful vs ion. 

o0 


nker for many yea: 
tres th m ihe armi hei other drinkar. My Method 18 the most 
Successful in the worl i 


Treatment, with GUARANTEE, Often succeeds niter all 
others fail. Lecions o n ersomg Wuiing to have their names and addresses published, 80 
ou ean call on or write to them. 1 will send my book, in plain wrapper, postpaid, 
bso. utely freo, Write for it, no matter how long person has been a drinker or how 
inan drinks. Correspondence strictly confidential. I can answeras well by 
mati as if you call, Write to^» if you can; keep this adv. and show others in need of 
his joy» 


sites: EDWARD J. WOODS, WK 103, Station F, Now York, N 


,— Woods’ Method for conquering drink nabit, ıs endorsed by physicians and experts of America ani 
PELLE quickest, beat, 'ectly py femady- Air. Woods’ free Book oflen changes despair to joy? 


EXE 


FREE- TO 


|ASTHMA SUFFERERS 


A New Home Cure That Anyone Can Use 
Without Discomfort or “Loss of Time. 


We have a New Method that cures Asthma, 
and we want ‘you to try it at our expense. 
No matter whether your case is of long- 
standing or recent development, whether et 
is present as Hay Fever or chronic Asthma, 
you should send for a free trial of our 
method. No matter in what climate you 
live, no matter what your age or occupa- 

on, if you are troubled with asthma, our 
method Should relieve you promptly. 

We especially want to send it to those 
Farid |y hopeless cases, where all forms 

inhalers, douches, opium preparations, 
fumes, “patent smokes,” etc. have falled. 
We want to show everyone at our own ex- 
pense, that this new method is designed to 
end all difficult breathing, all wheezing, and 
all those terrible paroxysms at once and for 
all time. 

This free offer is too important to neglect 
& single day. Write today and begin the 
method at once. Send no money. Simply 
mail coupon below. Do It Today. 


FREE ASTHMA COUPON 
FRONTIER ASTHMA” CO., 
Room 684 T. 


agate and Hudson Sts., 
uffalo, N. Y. 


Send free trial of your method to: 


HOW FAT FOLKS 
MAY BECOME SLIM 


BE MODERATE IN YOUR DIET, 
BREATHE DEEPLY. TRY 
OIL OF KOREIN 


Fat persons, particularly those from ten 
to sixty pounds above normal weight, will 
be interested to learn that they may easily 
reduce their weight without starvation diet 
or tiresome exercise. 

If you are overstout, you are daily draw- 
ing on your reserve strength and are con- 
stuntly lowering your vitality by carrying 
this excess burden. Don't jeopardize your 
health or be a laughing stock any longer. 

Spend as much time as you can in the 
open air, practice deep breathing and get 
from any good druggist a box of oil of 
korein capsules; take one after each meal 
and one before retiring at night. Also fol- 
low the simple directions that come with 
the box. 

Surprising reports of weight reduction 
come in—even after Just a few days’ treat- 
ment. With proper reduction the flesh be- 
comes firm, the skin smooth and the gen- 
eral health improved; in fact, work seems 
easier and a lighter, more buoyant feeling 
takes possession of the whole being. It is 
a fine sensation—that of looking and feel- 
ing young, supple, cheerful, active, alert 
2nd magnetic. 

Oil of korein is absolutely harmless and 
leasant to take. 

If you want to reduce ten to sixty pounds 

you should give this treatment a trial. 

You wil probgbly find it 1s just what you 

need. Start on the road to longer life 

and happiness to-day. 
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Finds Cure For Reeumatisin 
- Mter Suffering 50 Years 


ets 


Now 83 Years Old 
—Regains Strength 
and laughs at 
“URIC ACID" 


A 


—À 


Goes Fishing; 
Back to Busi- 
ness, Feels 
Fine! How 
Others May 
Do It! 


"Y am elghty-three years old and I doc- 
tored for rheumatism ever s.nce I came out 
of the army over fifty years ago. Like muny 
others, I spent money freely for so-caled 
‘cures,’ and 1 have read about ‘Uric Acid’ un- 
til I could almost taste it. I couid not sleep 
nights or walk without pain; my hands were 
so sore and stiff I could not hold a pen. But 
now I am again in active busingss and can 
walk with euse or write al| day with com- 
fort. Friends are surprised at the change." 


HOW IT HAPPENED. 


Mr. Ashelman is only one of thousands 
who su/fered for years, owing to the general 
belief in the old, false theory that “Urie 
Acid" causes rheumatism. This erroneous, 
belief induced him and legions of unfortu- 
nate men and wemen to take wrong treat- 
ments. You might just as well attempt to 
put out a fire with oil as to try and get rid 
of your rheumatism, neuritis and like com- 
laints, by taking treatment supposed to 
rive Uric Acid out of your blood and body. 
Many physicians and scientists now know 
that Uric Acid never did, never can and 
never will cause rheumatism; that it is a 
natural and necessary constituent of the 
blood; that it is found in every new-born 
babe, and that without it we could not live! 


HOW OTHERS MAY BENEFIT 
FROM A GENEROUS GIFT. 


These statements may seem strange to 
some folks, because nearly all sufferers bave 
* all wong been led to believe in the old “Uric 
' Acid" humbug. lt took Mr. Ashelman fifty 
years to find out this truth. He learned how 
to get rid of the true cause of his rheuma- 
tism, other disorders and recover his 
strength from “The Inner Mysteries," a re- 
markable book thàt is now being distributed 
free by an authority who devoted over 
twenty years to the scientific study of this 
particular trouble. If any reader. of the 
"Tousey's Weeklies” wishes a copy of this 
book that revcals iig faets overlooked 
by doctors and sclentists for centuries pet 
stp send a post-card or letter to H. P. 
Clearwater, 584 Water street, Hallowell, 
Maine, and it will be sent by return mail 
without any charge whatever. Send now. 
You may never get this opportunity again. 
If not a sufferer yourself, hand this good 
news to some friend who may be afflicted. 


PREF SHORTHAND 


simplified system in world, Used in Army, Navy, 
courts; by professional and busin: women, 
secretaries, stenographers, typiste—everybody. Inex- 
pensive. Spare ti liko pastime. Write for 


smen ań 


To Men who 
are Baid or 
are Losing 
Their Hair 


Let me tell you of my own case. - 

I was almost completely bald, and as 
I had tried many tonics, lotions, etc., 
without benefit, I expected to remain 
bald for the rest of my life. 

But instead of baldness, I now have a 


complete growth of hair upon my head.’ 


This is all the more remarkable because 
I am 66 years old. 

The way that I obtained a perfect 
hair growth was as simple as it was 
astonishing to me. 

While traveling I met an old Cherokee 
Indian who gave me a pomade or oint- 
ment to use upon my scalp. Although 
my confidence was meager, I used this 
compound. He told me it contained se- 
lected components from the Three King- 
doms of Nature. 

After several applications my look- 
ing-glass revealed a slight fuzz. This 
developed from day to day to a healthy 
growth of hair. Imagine my satisfac- 
tion in being able actually to brush the 
hair where there had been a bare scalp! 
Yet it was true. Soon I was able to 
comb it—and I have been able to do so 
ever since. 
` I traded with the old Indian savant, 
obtaining the recipe. It was crude and 
the ointment was almost nauseating. So 
I had it modernized, by a practical 
chemist, holding to the original princi- 
ple, and now from the recipe a cosmetic 
pomade is prepared. Men and women 
have used it—and many are now doing 
so. In numerous cases remarkable re- 
sults are beiitg reported. 

This ointment contains no alcohol nor 
anything else that has a tendency to 
dry the hair, the scalp or the roots. 

The way for you to prove what it 
wil do for you is to try it. I will mail 
you the recipe free of charge. Your 
own physician will tell you that it is 
safe and you may obtain a supply from 
the druggist. Or you may get it from 
me. It is called Kotalko. A proof box 
wil be mailed, with the recipe, if you 
send 25 cents, silver or stamps, to 
John Hari Brittain, 150 East Thirty- 
second St., BE-108, New York, N. Y. 
This is a genuine announcement de- 
void of the lavish phraseology of the 
usual advertisements, but it means ex- 
actly what it says, and I, being a busi- 
ness man of good reputation, stand 
ready to prove it to you. 
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BE WELL AND KEEP WELL 
The ROCHE 


Electric Hygienic Machine 
30 Days’ Trial. Don't Be a Dead One at Fifty 


hould bein 
veryHome 
It Increases blood 


except you try ít. 
ment will convince you of its 
extraordinary qualities. — If 
you are a sufferer of paralysis, 
locomotor ataxia, vertigo, 
headaches,. neuralgia, ner 
vousness, general or sexual 
weakness, apoplexy, neuritis, 
rheumatism, gout, lumbago or 
hardening arteries, be sure 
to investigate this machine. 
Takes the place of exercise. 
Give your muscles firm elas- 
ticity; be neither fat nor thin. 

NORMALIZE 

YOUR WEIGHT 

Do you realize} 
what this machine 
means to one want- 
ing in vital strength, 
or suffering f 


Invented by 
Prof. 

Remember this 

chine is not a vibrat 
a galvanic nuisance; but a genuine health helping, life pro- 
longing apparatus. No wires to connect, All you have to 
BOOK. H is for men and women who want to become 
healthy, vigorous and efficient. This means you! Address: 


Roche, 
BOCK FREE 
. ora high frequency or 
do is to throw on the switch. Be sure to write for FREE 
Roche Electrie Machine Co., SS, Grand Rapids, Mich. 
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SONG HITS WAR? 


ch has been the great favorite 
nzlish Tommies’? Inasmuch as several 
Commanders of our training cantonments haye requested 
boys in the service to write such a song, Iti appears to 


jbo still wanting. 


Have you an idea which you think might be used as 
tho subject for a Patriotic or War Song? Jf so, you 
may secure some valuable information and assistance by 
wiiting for a Free Copy of our new booklet entitled 
“SONG WRITERS’ MANUAL AND GUIDE." We 
fevise song-poems, compose and arrange music, secure 
Xopyright and facilitate free publication or outright sale, 


Poems submitted examined FREE. 
KNICKERBOCKER STUDIOS 93 Gaiety Bldg., N. Y. 6, 


Folding BL 
With this Double 


XRAY you can &pp- 


atently see thru elotü or wood, See 


the 

A es the flesh look transparent. A optical 

illusion, By mail 10 ets. three for 25 cts. Postpaid 
ee Co. Box 227 Stamford Conn, 


bones in 


ra T 

foran AUTOMOBILE 
on the instalment plan of 
$10.00 down and $1.00 per 
month. 25¢ brings full ex- 
planations with bulletin. 

Eurekn Auto Co., Rebuilders, Benvertown, Pa. 


How To Reduce Fat 


Will take fat off any part 
ofthe body. we willsend a 


50c. Box Free 


to any one who isfat. Tha 
Adipo method requires no 
starving or tiresome ex- 
ercises, nor does it inte: 
ferewithyourusualhabits, 

Rheumatism, Asthma, Kidney 


often come with Ohesi! 
prove p yon reduce. 
à prove It at our oxpon: 
X today for the FREE 60o. Box 


trated book, They cost thing. 
ADIPO CO., 5054 Beard Building, New York City 


* 
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pay us one 

es sults absolutely Free, ho Youg 
lass si absolu: '80 yo! 

can show it to friends. It wili 

be a biz advertisement for us. 

If you DEL A ae? er 


EXTRA 

EVERY WEEK 
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TOY e-apd 
o u you cann o: 
overlooks, Dont delay a minute. 
Write for this Big Offs rat Once 
Di us your namo Wo: 
on» postal T "end we will send Wi 
you absolutely Free, our wonderful 
style book, containing dozens of 

and fashion to 


Wate Now. 


you can easily make 


595 to'g 
and 


Cigarette Habit 


How to Overcome It Quickly and Easily 


Unless you have been exceptionally careful 
the cigarette habit has a hold which you 
cannot shake off by will power. 

The lure of the cigarette is powerful. Is 
it the nicotine that is poisoning your system, 
making you nervous, heart weak, dyspeptic, 
eye strained and irritable? 

Are you troubled with sleeplessness at night 
and dullness in the morning until you have 


doped yourself with the nicotine of cigarettes: 


or pipe, or chewing tobacco? They're all the 
same, you know. € 


Give your poison-saturated body, from your 


lowish liver, a chance to be free from the 
mean slavery of nicotine. 

Get rid of the vicious habit.  Lengthen 
4 our life. Become contented and spread hap- 
piness among others. Enjoy tranquillity com- 
bined with forceful thought and real efficiency. 

I know what will conquer the tobacco habit 
in three days. You gain the victory com- 
pletely and privately at home. 

My new book will be very interesting to 
you. It will come to you in a plain wrapper, 
free, postpaid. You will be surprised and 
delighted if you write to Edward J. Woods, 


WT-103, Station F, New York, N. Y. 


New Book 
FREE 


THEPR TAILORING CO. pale yellowish skin right into your pale yel- 
Dept.374 CHICAGO " 


DOUBLE CHIN Reduce it to beauti- 

ful firm white flesh 
by using oil of korein, and following’ direc- 
tions therewith. Buy at the durg store 


HOW TO REDUCE 
YOUR WEIGHT 


Learn so 


Easily 
SHORTHAND 


Here's N p end,thie is O a 


A SIMPLE, SAFE, RELIABLE WAY tke 


Learn in 5 
Evenings 


Then Acquire Speed Rapidly 


Try This 3 


People who are overburdened with fat 
know only too well the discomfort and ridi- 
cule that overstout people have to bear. Yet, 
most fat people may easily reduce their 
Weight by the new system. 

lí you are carrying around unbeaithy fat 
you are uunecessarily weakening your vital 
organs and are carrying à burden which 
destroys the beauty of your figure. 

There is no need of anyone suffering from 
superfluous fat. Reduce your weight in a 


the two together, and you have No pe. 


Here's X th To heko path you sime 


d write e and with these two essy 


movements of your pencil, you have 
mede a word that nécdg 16 pencil 


d, 
DI mer igs ig way, WIROUt E KOU can learn |movements when writteh ín longhan 
starvation or tiresome exercise. Spen the lesson (at x à 
some time daily in the open air, breathe E Dero's t ‘so it is ossy to write 
deeply and get from the the right) with- n 


ruggist a small 
box of oll of korein capsules; tuke one after 
each meal and one before retiring at night. 
Also follow the other simple directions. You 
may eat all you need if you chew your food 
thoroughly, 

If you desire an interesting booklet, “‘Re- 
duce Weight Happily,” write to Korein Com- 
pany, NA-103, Station F, New York, N. Y. 

Weigh yourself once a week so as to know 
just how fast you are losing weight, and 
don’t leave off the treatment or even skip a 
single dose until you are down to normal, 

Oil of korein is absolutely harmless, is 
pleasant to take, and helps digestion. Even 
a few days’ treatment his been reported to 
show a noticeable reduction in weight, foot- 
steps become lighter, your work seems easier 

more buoyant feeling takes possession 
of your whole being. 


it’s All Wrong 


in 5 minutes, you 
should learn the 
AO A of K. I. 
HORTHAND in 6 
hours of spare time 
— after Mes ud 
quire speed rapidly. 
This is the per- 
fected, QUICK, 
EASY METHOD 
If you wish to 
know how fast it is possible to write by K. I. Shorthand, 
ask somebody to read this whole advertisement rapidly within three minutes 
by your watch. Thus you'll realize the speed with which you should 
write after pleasant practice. SIMPLIFIED STENOGRAPHY. 
Tobacco Users: Attention], 


Hindrances of old systems eliminated; no shading; no bother 
about positions on, over or under ruled lines—and you can read your 
ome ‘people think they must smok j - 
hew to soothe their nerves, to E 
a 


1 st A top ana Np pat. 


Already you have loorned four K.I. 
Shorthand signs you won't forget. 

With the other signs and easy di- 
rections you can learn to indicate 
every word in the dictionary in 
querter to twertieth of the time te= 
quired in ordinnry writing, a8 ra pe 
idly as words ere spoken! 


Agir! soon learns to 
K. I. short- 
id may earn 
$10 to $35 weekly. 


K. I. Shorthand can be learned so quickly and easily that it is 
like a pastime. A SCORE OF DIFFERENT USES. Use it for 
taking dictation, telephone messages, notes, sermons, lectures, 
speeches, conferences, lessons, evidence. For making rapid notations 
while working problems, confidential diary or memoranda, etc. Let 
K. I. Shorthand prepare you to with Opportunity through the 
Door to Success ! 

We give you a complete correspondence course. One tenth 


own notes readily after months or years. Hence K. I. Shorthand is 
valuable for private notes, messages, etc. 
lation or for sociability. Emi 
physjans agree that tobacco 


ause Wf cancer, blindness, hear’ fail- the usual cost, ten times easier to learn. 
re, gagtritis, insomnia, nervgüsness, You'l be surprised and delighted with 
irritabili and even insanity! Most - K. I. Shorthand. Itis the acme of SIMPLIFIED STENOGRAPHY. 
indulgers “fragrant eed” do Write for FREE BROCHURE with convincing testimonials ta 
not realizeXthese dangers. show that ours is a practical] method with which you can make a 
A very | has been SUCCESS. Do not miss this opportunity of a lifetime. To learn 
complled by ‘oods, 135A, K. I. Shorthand will add to your efficiency and earning ability, also 
Station E, Ne y proving the to the pleasure of your life. Write, or use coupon below, for free 


Brochure. Mention this newspaper. Address: 


KING INSTITUTE 


injury done by 
is no necessity 
craving or restle! 
‘when one tries 
Best of all, 


and why there 
uffer that awful 
ess which comes 
quit voluntarily. 


shows how tobacco “Talk as fast aw yo like; Tam 


M ani come im three 154 East. 32nd Street, New York, N mir Asie 
wh 
rae Bey Mocs one KING INSTITUTE. Send me your FREE BROCHURE. 
wish to tobacco 
habit, a , poste N: 
paid, tg'anyone who writes to and AIMS . or ccecce sce hensesccenseeseses weeecose esesoshos cosesesosuece 
mentighs the name of this paper. 


Yoyff want tranquillity of nerves, gre: 
better health and a ne 
e on life, so get rid of tobacco habit, 


Address . 


Charity. 


xt Mountain Express. 
' 1001 Fre A Tri 


d Fearnot's Trip to Frisco; or, Trapping the Chinese 


1002 Fred dum and the Widow's Son; or, The Worst Boy In 
, ork. Ç 
VE "-— Fearnot Among the Rustlers; or, The “Bad” Men of 


Opium Smugglers. 


Bald Mountain. 


1004 Fred Fearnot and His Dog; or, The Boy Who Ran for 


"t ; Kec FUE 
|^  =LATEST:ISSUES— 
= 999 Fred Fearnot On the Stage; or, Before the Footlights for 
1000 Fred Fearnot and the Masked Band; or, The Fate of the 


ORK AND WIN 


Fred Fearnot and the Magician, And How He Spoiled His 


1016 


1017 
1018 


1019 
1020 
1021 
1022 


Magic. 


Brokers. 
Wells. 
Shops. 


Schoolhouse. 


Fred Fearnot's 


tyr 


Lone Hand: or, Playing a Game To Win. 
Fred Fearnot and the Banker's Clerk; or, Shaking Up the 


is 


Frea Fearnot and the Oil King; or, The Tough Gang of the 


Fred Fearnot's Wall Street Game; or, Fighting the Bucket 
Fred Fearnot's Society Circus; or, The Fun That Built a 


Fred Fearnot's Wonderful Courage; or, The Mistake of the 
Train Robber. 


Congress. Me 
ES 1005 ered aA GE On the Plains; or, rimming the Cowboys. 1023 Fred Fearnot’s Friend from India, and the Wonderful Things 
oh. 1006 Fred Fearnot and the Stolen Claim; or, Rounding Up the He Did. 
^ we? Gulch Gang. ? 1024 Fred Fearnot and the Poor Widow; or, Making a Mean Man 
"  - . 1007 Fred Fearnot's Boy; or, Selling Tips On Shares. Do Right. 

Y Fred Fearnot and the Girl Ranch Owner, and How She Held 1025 Fred Fearnot's Cowboys; or, Tackling the Ranch Raiders, 
SPR Her Own. 1026 Fred Fearnot and the Money Lenders; or, Breaking Up a 
- > 1009 Fred Fearnot's Newsboy Friend; or, A Hero In Rags, Swindling Gang. 

E UU rud reeorIn thejGold^Flelds:sor, Exposing:the Claim 1027 Fred Fearnot's Gun Club: or. Shooting for a Diamond Cup. 
i 9 Red : > or, vin un Wi 
A 5 Fred Fearnot and the Office Boy; or. Bound To Be the Boss, me Wander eee sa bata uve crt KI 
X RF 1012 Heo RP After the Moonshiners; or, The “Bad” Men of 
Me entucky. 
1013 Fred Fearnot and the Little Drummer; or, The Boy Who 
: Feared Nobody. i 
1014 Bon a aA and the Broker’s Boy; or, Working the Stock 
j. arket. 
1015 Fred Fearnot and the Boy Teamster; or, The Lad Who 
r Bluffed Him. 
È For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address on receipt of price, 6 cents, per copy in money or postage stamps. by 
FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, * x x E = - = - - - - 168 West 23d St., N. Y. 
Prag 
IF YOU WANT ANY BACK NUMBERS 
of these weeklies and cannot procure them from newsdealers, they can be obtained from the publishers direct. Write out 
and fill in your Order and send it with the price of the weeklies you want, and the weeklies will be sent to you by return 
p 
mail. POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN THE SAME AS MONEY. A 
EN a 
OUR TEN-CENT HAND BOOKS 
No. 1. NAPOLEON’S ORACULUM AND No, 14. HOW TO MAKE CANDY.—A com- No. 31. HOW TO BECOME A SPEAK- 
y DREAM BOOK.—Containing the great oracle| plete hand-book for making all kinds of | ER.—Containing fourteen illustrations, giv- 
of human destiny; also the true meaning of| candy, ice-cream, syrups, essences, etc, etc. | ing the different positions requisite to be- 
almost any kin 'of dreams, together with No. 18. HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL, | come a good speaker, reader and elocutionist, 
charms, ceremonies, and curious games of| —One of the brightest and most valuable | Also containing gems from all the popular 


d 
o M No 2. HOW TO DO TRICKS.—The great 
book of magic and card tricks, containing 
full instruction on all the leading card tricks 
¿u * ef the day, also the most popular magical 
— '*iiusions as performed by our leading magi- 
^ pans; every boy should obtain a copy of 
this book. 

No, 3. HOW TO FLIRT.—The arts and 
wiles of flirtation are fully explained by this 
little book. Besides the various methods of 

i handkerchief, fan, glove, parasol, window 
‘and hat flirtation, it contains a full list of 
* the language and sentiment of flowers. | 
No. 4, HOW TO DANCE is the title of 
this little book, It contains full instructions 
i in the art of dancing, etiquette in the ball- 
` room and at parties, how to dress, and full 
popular 


E 


directions for calling off in all 
* square dances; 

No. 5. HOW TO MAKE LOVE.—A com- 
` plete guide to love, courtship and marriage, 
giving sensible advice, rules and etiquette to 

e observed, with many curious and interest- 

^ ing things not generally known. ` 

>i No. 6. HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE. 

 . —Giving ful instruction for the use of 
|) dumbbells, Indian clubs, parallel bars, hori- 
zontal bars and various other methods of 
develop’ a good, healthy muscle; contain- 
|. 7 ^ "ang over sixty illustrations. 
^4 Ne 75. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.—Hand- 
somely illustrated and containing full in- 
struetions for the management and training 
of the canary, mockingbird, bobolink, black- 
bird, paroquet, parrot, ete. 

No HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILO- 
QUIST.—By Harry Kennedy. Every intelli- 
gent boy reading this book of instructions 
can master the art, and create any amount 
of fun for himself and friends. It is the 
grentest book ever published, 

M rdg No 10, HOW TO BOX.—The art of self- 
tois, defense made easy. Containing over thirty 

| E tilustrations of guards, blows, and the differ- 

ct y u 

E 


ent position of a good boxer. Every boy 
should obtain one of these useful and in- 
struetive books, as it will teach you how to 
box without an instructor. 

. No. 11, HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LET- 
FERS.—À most complete little book, contain- 
ingefull directions for writing love-letters, 
nud when to use them, giving specimen let- 
ters for young and old. 

No. 12. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO 
LADIES.—Giving complete instructions for 
| writing letters to ladies on all subjects; also 
. . letters of introduction, notes and requests. 

. No. 13. HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF 
ETIQUETTE.—It is a great life secret, and 
- one that every young man desires to know 
all about. There’s happiness in it. 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, — - 


For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address on receipt of price, 10c. per c. 


little books ever given to the world. Every- 
body wishes to know how to become beauti- 
ful, both male and female. The secret. is 
simple, and almost costless, L 

Yo, 20. HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVE- 
NING PARTY.—A complete compendium of 
games, sports, card diversions, comic recita- 
tions, etc, suitable for parlor or drawing- 
room entertainment. It contains more for 
the money than any book published. 

No. 21, HOW TO. HUNT AND FISH.--The 
most complete hunting and fishing guide 
ever published. It contains full instructions 
about guns, hunting dogs, traps, trapping 
and fishing, together with description of 
game and fish. ; 

No, 22. HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT.— 
Heller's second sight explained by his for- 
mer a tant, Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining 
how the secret dialogues were carried on be- 
tween the magician and the boy on the 
Stage; also giving all the codes and signals 

No. 23, HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAM 
This little book gives the explanation to all 
kinds of dreams, together with lucky and 
unlucky days. e 

No, 24. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO 
GENTLEMEN.—Containing full instructions 
for writing to gentlemen on all subjects 

No, 25. HOW TO BECOME A GYMN 
—Containing full instructions for all 
of gymnastic sports and athletic exercises. 
Imbracing thirty-five illustrations. By Pro- 
fessor W. Macdonald, 

No. 26. HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND 
BUILD X BOAT, —Fully illustrated. Full 
instructions are given in this little book, to- 
gether with instructions on swimming and 
riding, companion sports to boating. 

No. 27. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK 
OF RECITATIONS,—Containing the most 
popular selections in use, comprising Dutch 
dialect, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dia- 


lect pieces, together with many standard 
readings. 
No. 28. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES — 


Everyone is desirous of knowing what his 
future life will bring forth, whether happi- 
ness or misery, wealth or poverty. You cau 
tell by a glance at this little book, Buy one 
and be convinced. 

No, 298. HOW TO BECOME AN INVEN- 
TOR,—Every boy should know how inven- 
tions originated. This book explains them 
all, giving examples in electricity, hydraulics, 
magnetism, optics, pneumatics, mechanics, 
ete. 

No. 30, HOW TO COOK.—One of .se most 
instructive books on cooking ever published. 
It contains recipes for cooking meats, fish, 
game, and oysters; also pies, puddings, 
cakes and all kinds of pastry, and a gran 
collection of recipes. 


o 


authors of prose and poetry. 


No, 32. HOW TO RIDE A BICYCLE.— 
Containing instructions for beginners, choice 


of a machine, hints on training, etc. A 
complete book. Full of practical illustra- 
tions. 

No, 35. HOW TO PLAY GAMES.—A com- 
plete and useful little book, containing the 
rules and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, 


backgammon, croquet, dominoes, etc. 


No. 36. HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS, 
—Containing all the leading conundrums of 
the « amusing riddles, curious catches 
and y sayings. 

No. 88. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN 
DOCTOR.—A wonderful book,. containing 


useful and practical information in the treat- 
ment of ordinary diseases and ailments com- 
mon to every family. Abounding in useful 
and effective recipes for general complaints, 


No, 39. HOW TO RAISE DOGS, POUL- 
TRY, PIGEONS AND RABB A useful 
aR instructive book. ilandso y illustrat- 
ed. 


Ni 40 HOW TO MAKE AND SET 
TRAPS.—Including hints on how to catch 
moles, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and 
hi . Also how to cure skins. Copiously 
illustrated. 


No. 41. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK END 
MEN’S JOKE BOOK.—Containing a, great 
variety of the latest jokes used by the most 
famous end men, No amateur minstrels is 
complete without this wonderful little book. 


No, 42, THE BOYS OF NEW YORK 
STUMP SPEAKER.—Containing a varied as- 


sortment of stump speeches, Negro, Dutch 
and Irish. Also end men’s Jokes. Just the 
thing for home amusement and amateur 
Shows, 


No. 43. HOW TO BECOME A MAGICIAN, 
—Containing the grandest assortment of 
magical illusions ever placed before the 
public. Also tricks with cards, incantations, 
ete, 


No. 44. HOW TO WRITE IN AN AL- 
BUM.—A grand collection of Album Verses 
suitable for any time and occasion, embrac- 
ing Lines of Love, Affection, Sentiment, Hu- 
mor, Respect, and Condolence, also Verses 
Suitable for Valentines and Weddings. 


No. 45, THE BOYS OF NEW YORK MIN- 


 STREL GUIDE AND JOKE BOOK —Some- 


thing new and very instructive. Every boy 
should obtain this book, as it contains full 
instructions for organizing an amateur min- 
strel troupe. 


ae for 25c., in money or postage stamps, by 


- - 168 West 23d St.. New York 


i 


p 


